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# 
&» 


M Y he OR - he 
WY HE Belt part of. the.Fartuog of my.lafl P Play y (The, fo 
cent Adultery) was, that it gave me an pportugity of 
_ making my ſelf knows yaur Grace. You were' plea» 
ſed to countenance. the. Advances which I had been 2 
gregt while d ireting and hate You, and have fince encoyrag? 
=. into an Induſtry, which, will zfow me in this Play tg 
A is the only way I can) the great Obligation I havg 
1o'Yo 


ſtand engag'd to Mrs. Bebhn for tlie Octifion of a moſt Pafſionate 
Diſtreſs in my 1aft Play ; and'in a @onſcienee that Thad not mate 
her a ſufficient Acknowledgment, I haye run further into her Debt 
for, Oroonoko, with a Deſign to oblige me tobe honeſt ; and rat 
every ane may find me our for Ingratitude, when'T don't fay aff 
thags fir for me upon that SubjeQt: She Tad a IS \ prmenge of 
te 7; and I have often Vandet's that” 5uld bury her 
e Hero'in a Novel, when the might" have'reviv'd/Bim in 
the \Steke She thought either that no Aﬀor could repreſent 


him ; or ſhe could not bear him repreſented : AndTbelieve the laft, : 


when I remember what [ have heard from a Friend of hers, "That 
ſhe always told hs Story more feelingly than the writ it. Whats 
ever happen'd to him at Surinam, he has mended his Condition 
in England. He was 'born- here under Your Grace's Influence 
ang that has carried his Fortuge farther into the World, than all 
the Poetical Stars that I could Any” | Ia for his Succels. It 

2 Was 


To 


was Your Opinion, MyLerd, that dir&ted me to Mr. Y erbrugges; 


and it.was his Fare to maintain Your Opinion, that direfted th, 
Town to me, /the-BetteFPart of it, the People of Quality; whoſe 
Eavours as I am ;proud of, I ſhall always be Indu 10Us to preſerye, 

My Lord, 1 know the Reſpe@t and Reverenice which in this Ag. 


dreſs I ought ro ppartin, bs "who,are 1, intimate with 
the Ancients, {io general 'g® ay 


= 


CTR $a i 
and fo Juſt a Judge inthe Trials'of this kind. You haye aq 
Abſolute Power to. Arraign and "Convi, but 4 prevailing Incling. 
tian to Pardon and Save; and from the Hymanuy of Your Ten. 
per, and the” true knowledge'of the Difftculrics of ſucceeding this 
Wayz Never 2ggravate or 16Þ upon Faults 
— {2245 aut incyniafWality ry >. ; 
Aut humana param cavit. Natur ave» 
to our Condemnation, where they are. Venial', and not apainft Wl 77 
te Principles of rhe Arr we” protend vo." brace; who found i i 


Sis wt LY Pigriis tentaid modix. W | | = 0 
The Favour of Great Men. is the Poets Inheritance, and' all Ag: il” 


have allow'd 'em to. put. in thelr, Claim, z.I. only wiſh that I td Wl.” 
Merit enough to prefer me to Your Gn at T might deſerre L 
in ſomecmealure that Patronage. which. You are pleaſed to eſto 
en me; That 1 were. a Horace) for ſuch 2 Mecenas. That I could Br" 
Seſeribe- what I admire. ; and tell the World what 1 really think, Wi, 7 
"That as. You poſſeſs thoſe Infinite Advantages of Nature and For- | 
tune. in fo Eminent 2 Ceres; that.as You ſo far excel. in the Per-' 
feions of Body, and Mind, "You were aig ane falion'd 8 
Prince, to be the Honour ofthe N. 0 CIRC ap Ore | 
ment of the Court. - $:r,.In the Fulneſs of Happineſs arid Bleſſings 
which. You enjoy, I can only bring in my Wiſhes for the Continu 
ance of 'em 5 rhey ſhall conſtantly be devoted to. you,. with all the 
Services of, MY LORD,. 
E Tonr Grate's moſt Obliged, moſt td C 
Thankful, and moſt Elumble. Servant, 

bs THO. SOUTHERNE | 


T, Ii A eT.TCT. OT 
PROLOGUE ito! Odnoli 
Segt by an Waknown Hand. = And Spoken by Mr. Pavel. 

A $ when in Hoſtile Times two Neighbouring States 
A Sirige by themſelves, and rheir Confederates ; 
. i The Was ar fch 4s. mane wich anbard Skill 
And Soldiers clumfily cach other hill» 
7all time at length their untaught Fury tames, 
And into Rules their heedleſs Rage reclainss 
Then every Science by degrees is made . 
clever to the Mar Greig Trades 
A well-turnd Head to guide a Generous Heart. 
$1 it may prove with our Contending Stages, oe? 
If you will kindly but ſupply their Wages : - 
Which youwith eaſe may furniſh, by retrenching 
Tow Superfiaities of Wine and Wenchings 
Wh! d grudge to ſpare from Riot and bard Drinking, 
To lay it out on means to mend his thinking 2 
To follow ſuch Advice.you ſhoxd have keifere, | 
Since what refines your Senſe, .refines your Pleaſure :. 
Women grown tame by Tſe each Fool can get, - \ 
But Cuckolds all. are made by Men of Wit. 


: . * % K 


For Maidenbeads were. mage for Men of. Senſe..- 
"Tis not enough to have. a. Horſe.well bred,. . . 
To fbew bis Mettle, he muſt be. well feds 
Nor ts it all in Provender and Breed, .  : 
e muſt be tryd agd ſtrain'd, to mend his ſpeed: 
Favour'd Poet, like a Pamper d Horſe, _.. \ + 
Will firain his Eye-balls out to win the Courſe. - 
Do you but #n your Wiſdems:-vote it fie _.. 
ſo field due Succours to this. War of Wit, 
Ihe Buskin with more grace ſhall tread the Stage, 
Love ſigh in ſofter Strams, Heroes leſs Rage : 
atyr foul wa Triple Row of Teeth, | 
hd Comedy ſhall laugh your. Fops to. death : 
Fit ſhall refine, . and Pegaſus ſhall fome, 
ſoar i ſearch of Ancient Greece aud Rome. - 
hd fince the Nation's in the Conquering Fit, 
lr you by Arms, we'll vanquiſh France in Wit « 
te- Work were over, cond our Poets write 


- Wb half the Spirit that our Soldiers fight. 


To Figs Favours Fools have no pretemce : 


q ÞKwPoþ ELD 6G Ag 'Þz 
"Wiitien'by Mr. -Conrevi, and Spokeh by? Mrs. Perbragges. 


07 ſeez we ry alt 8h 2s, and Shifts, and 
To tempt your'f oe p Bel 


We weep, and laugh, joyn — ve 
Like Rain and Sunſhine wit, "wth 


Gy, 


Tour different taſts divide or Poet's Uhr L 
: One foot the Sock, other the che wy; | 
Thus, while he ſtrives Fr pleaſe, s Fee to at, | 
Like. Vaolſcius, hip- hop, ai" fingle- Boot: FEY 46 ' [ th 
Criticks, he knows, fob Ws may" Janes bis © Books sf | * 
But he makes-Feafts for Freevds, aw wo? for' Cooks... wv 
Tho Errant-Knights of late no Tao%hr find, © tle 
* Sure you will be to Ladies-Errant kind. | yo 
| To, follow Fame, Knights-Errait make of fon : L | 
bo | Te Damſels fiye, 6 awe" our Reputar; {Ss og” 
. So they, their Yalour ſhomg" we, our Diſcretion. | 
To Lands of Wonſters, and ferce Beaſts they go: © © | 
We, to thoſe Ilands," where Rich Huthands grows | the 
Tho' they're no Monſters, we tay make*em ſo. . nef 
If theyre of Engliſh growth," they'll bear't with patience : : 
But ſave us from a Spouſe of "Droonoko's Nations! * | bay 
Then bleſs 'your Stars, "you happy London Wes, ay”; 
Who love at large, each day; yet keep your lives: | grea 
Nor ewvy poor Imoinda's doating blindneſs, | 
Who thought her Husband kill'd her ont of kindneſs. . J 
* Death with a Husbawil nf er bal fhewn ach Fn RES 4 ver « 
Had ſhe once dy'd within a Lovers Arms. "te ” 
Her-error was from ignorant: procetting : kb ow 
Poor Soul !' ſhe wanted ſome of our Town-Breedi ing. 1 lier 
Forgzve this Indians fondneſs 'of her Spoaſe ; men 
Their Law no Chriſtian F:tberty allows + | W, 
Alas ! they make a Conſcience of their Vows ! than ; 
If Virtue in a Heathen be a.fault ; | long - 
Then Damn the Heathen School, where ſhe was {angle _ 
She might have learn'd to C vebold, Felt, and AY | _ 
Had Covent-Garden $6 5 Surinam. Drau, 
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"A TEF TESTES: m4 


"Wh Wald Fl Lazer pela, 


HAT will this. come, oY What" cani jt end in? nal ; 


haye perſuaded. me to: leave. dear England, and dearer 
$54 the place of the, World: moſt; worth lividg in; 
- to. follow you. ai Huthndbonting inta- Amitios 4 
toogh Hutbands grew in theſe Plantat ations.,,- +1 x 8h 14 
Pl. Why fo they do, as thick, pak Oranges, ripeping ane: adden andther: . 
Week affer Week they drop.into.ſo me Woman” md ; *Tis but-a little, pa- 
tence, ſpreading your Apron in FXNASGs: and, one of *em: will falt-iato 
your Lap at laft. 
Luc. Ay, fo. you oy indced. 
We.” But you hayc left, dear London,; you ors Pray-what have you lefe i in 
' London that was very dear to you, that had not- lefe you before? © 
Luc. Speak for your ſelf, Siſter. 
el. Nay, i} keep you in.countenance. '; The: ; Jab FeYows; you ro lliey | 
the dearcſt part of the Town, and without whom Londen had been a Wilder- 
nefs to you and me, had forſaken. us a great while. 
Luc. Forfaken, us ! 1 don't know that,they cver had us; 
' Wl. Forſaken vs the wart way, Child. z, that is, did not think vs worth' 


hls \” they negleQc <d us., no longer delign'd upon us; they were tir'd of 
us. * Women in Londoa arc like the - Rich OY "_ are out-of TURION @- 


great while before they wear out. —, | ;, 
Lye. The Devil take the Faſhion, I fay.-- - | 


Wl. You may tamble 'em over 20d over at their: frſt coming op, anSvee 
rer diſpirage their Price 5 but they, fall upon: wearing immediately, lower 


and lower in their, value. till 'they came to the Broker: at laft; 


Lac. Ay, ay, that's che Merchant they deal with. . The Men aduld' haves: 


w at their own ſcandalous Rates : Their Plenty makes 'em wantory 3 and in 
{little time, 1 ſuppoſe, they won't know what they would have of the Wo- 
men themſclves. 

Wl. O, yes, they know-whatthey wou'd have. They wou'd have a Wo- 
than give the Town a Pattern of her Perſon.and Beauty, and not ſtay in it ſo 
long to have the whole Piece worn out. Tacy wou'd have the good Face only 
diſcover'd, and not the Folly that commonly goes along with it, They ſay 
there is a vaſt Stock. of Beauty in the Nation, but a great part of it lies in uns 
profitable hands z therefore for the good of the Publick, they wou'd haye a 
Draught made:once a Quarter, ſend the decaying, Beauties for Breeders into 
the Country, to make room:for New Faces to appear, to countenance the 
Pleaſures of- the Towns: 

Lie: *Tis very hard, the-Men;muſt be young as Tong as they live, and poor 


Women be thought decaying and unfir for the Town at One or Two and 


PVel,« 


Twenty, Fm. ſure we weze not Seven Years i in Lopdon,.. 


oy 


malay vous rt > . 
” 


hoe 
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| | «2» 
el. Not half che time taken notice of, Siſter. The Two-or Three 1 
Years we ks g ofitrever us lip ® aſque # hot ina Views. 1% ; 
dexdn to bes mir tbe Sewers 1 hte Dams, and ne ſs 
a be-2s-familier to the igue; as their Duns, and as muc ; 
avoided. We durſt not appear in. Pultick Places, and whre almoſt —__ Wid. 
a-Gallery in the Churches Even there they had their Jefts upon us, and cry 
She's in the right on't, good Gentlewoman, fince no man conſiders her Body You're 
:ſthe does very well indecd to take care of her Soul. | 
- Txe.:Such unmannerly Fellows there will always be. | 
Fel. Then;-you may'remember, we were reduc'd fo the laſt neceſſity, the lime up 
neceflity of. making filly Viſits to our civil Acquaintance, to. bring us into to. 
lerable:Company. :Ney,' the young Inns-of-Court Beaus, of bur one Tern'; Wid, 
Fs ſanding in che Faſhion, who knew 'no body, bue as they were ſhewn 'em by Younge 
che 'Orange-Women, :d Nicknames fot*us : How often have they laugh'y Lat 
out,: There gocs my Landlady 4'4s not ſhe come'to let Lodgings ye? him, 1 
.  - Tee. Young Conxcombs that knew no berter. Well 
Well. And that we muſt have come to. For your part, what Trade cou' ouſly le 
you ſet up in? You wou'd never arrive at the'Truſtand Credit of a Guine- Wid. 
Bawd :: You 'wou'd have too much ' Bufinefs of your own, ever to mind Flaten 
other Peoples. od 7 NONE 46 | | 
Luc. That is true indeed. roman fell oe behind. 
+ #el.: Then, as a certain-(ign that thete was —_— more to be hop' for, 
the Maids ac the Chocolate 'Houles found” us out, and lauzh'd at us: Our Pd. 
Billet-dowx lay there negleRed for Waſtc-Paper : We were cry'd down fo low you; C| 
we cou'd not paſs upon the City z and became fo notorious in our galloping deſign t 
way,: from one end of the Town to-Yother, that at laſt we cou'd hardly com- Wid. 
paſs a (competent change of! Petticozts to diſgiſe us to the Hackney-Coach- (wear n 
men; Ayd then-ie was near walkirig/ a-foot indecd. VVel 
Lac. Nay, that I began to be afraid of: \ Vhid 
Wl. To prevent which, with wh#t Youth and Beauty was left, ſome Ex- ni, the 
perience, and the ſmall Romainder of Fifteen handted Pounds aplece , which But if I 
amounted to. bare Two hundred between us both, ' perſuaded you to bring Mrs, Ly 
your Perſon for a Venture to the” l:dies. _ ' thing has fuccecded in our nels to 
Voyage :.,{paſs-for your Brother z One of the R Planters here happening ; 
co dye jult as we landed, | have claim'd Kindted* with 'him ;, So, without (elf, P 
making his Will, he has lefe us the Credit of his'Refation'to «rade_ upon; We MP Vit a 
paſs for his Coutins, coming here to Szrinam chiefly upon his Invitation; Void 
We live ia Reputation 3 have the beft Acquaintance of the place ; and we jou alre 


{hall fee our account ine, 1 warrant you. Vil, 
Lnc. I muſt rely upon you——— + - v2 9: it cou 

@ 2:13 Yiu VWid. 

Enter Widow lTackite. Vl 


FVid. Mr. VPeIdon, your Servant. Your Servant, Mrs. Lacy. 1amanil jou, 
Vitlitor, but *tis not too late, 1 hope, to bid you welcome to this {ide of the Vid, 
World. | { Salutes Lucy. "mow 

.VY. Gad fo, 1 beg your Pardon, Widow, | ſhou'd hive done, the Civi or M) 
lities of my Heuſe bcfore z' but, as you ſay, "tis not' tbo Tate, 1. hope= MFPUiicul 

| | MATS” 3 [* Going t» biſs wa 
; Y / I'm, 


(g) 


id. What! You think now this was a Civil. way, of begging a-Kiſs;z and 
yy my Troth, if it were, I ice no harm in't;, tis a. pitiful favour indeed that 
{- not worth asking for: Though I have known a Woman {peak plainer. be- 
(re-now, and not underſtood neither. p: Pe 
Jl. Not under my Roof. Have at you, Widow, — 
wid. Why, that's well ſaid, ſpoke like a Younger Brother, that deſeryes 
to have Widow. : | | { He kiſſes ber. 
Youre a Younger Brother, I'know, by your kifling, 
Pell, How fo, pray? _ ; 7 | 
#id. Why, you kiſs as if you expected to be paid for'c.. You have Bird- 
lime upon your Lips, You ſtick ſo cloſe, there's no getting rid of you. 

Jl, Tam a kio to a Younger Brother, A. | 
id. So much the better: We Widows are commonly the better for 
Younger Brothers. Þ ec”, Ep 

Luc, Better, or. worſe, moſt of. you, | But, you, won't be. much better for 
him, I can fell yo. —— —— + 5 | aſide. 

Il. I was a Younger Brother 3 but an Uncle of my Mother's has malici- 
ouſly left me an Eſtate, and I'm afraid, ſpoil'd my Fortune. | 

id. No, no; an Eflate, will never. ſpoil your Fortuneg I have a good 
Fate my (ſelf, thank Heaven, and a kind Husband that Ieft it behind him. 
Ill, Thank Heaven, that took him away from it, Widow, and left you 
behind him, - . | E | - 

Vid. Nay, Heaven's will muſt be done; he's ina better place. 

Fd. A better place for you, no doubt on't: Now. you may look about 
you; chuſe for your ſelf, Mrs. Lackitt, that's your. buſineſs ; for I know you 
deſign to marty again. E | | 

Wid. O dear! not I, I proteſt and ſwear z I don't deſign it : But I won't 
(wear neither-3 one does not know what may happen to tempt one, 

VVel. Why, a luſty young Fellow may happen to tempt you.. 

VVid. Nay, I'll do nothing raſhly : T1! refolye againſt nothing. - The De- 
nl, they ſay, is very buſy upon theſe occaſions ; eſpecially with the Widows. 
butif lam to be tempted, .it muſt be with a Young Man, I promife you —— 
Mrs, Lacy, Your Brother is a very pleaſant Gentleman: I came about But:- 
refs to him, but he turns every thing into Merriment.” | 

V/ell. Buſineſs, Mrs. Lackitt. Then, I know, you wou'd: have me to your 
if; Pray leave us together, Siſter; [ Exit Lucia. 
What am I drawing upon my ſelf here ? £41.17 

VVid. You have taken a very pretty Houſe here; every thing ſo neat abcut 
you already. I hear you are laying, out for a Plantation. , 

VV, Why, yes truly, 1 like the Country, and wou'd buy a Plantation, 
It | cou'd reaſonably. 

IVid. O! by all'mears, reaſonably. _ 

VVAll. *t I cou'd have one to- my mind, I wou'd think of ſetling among”- 
jou, | 

Vyid. O! you can't do better. Indeed we can't pretend to have ſo good 
Ompany for you, as you had in England , but we ſhall make very mnch of you. 
For my own part, 1 aſſure you, 1 ſhall think my ſelf very happy to be more 
patticularly known to you. | 


B Ve, 


(4) 


PVell. Dear Mrs, Lackitt, you do me too much Honour. 


PVid. Then a to a Plantation, Mr, V/elldon, you know I have ſererq] : 
diſpoſe of. Mr. Lackztt, I thank him, has left me, though I ſay it, the Riches ret 
Widow upon the place z therefore I may afford to uſe you better than other F P 
people can. You ſhall have one upon any reaſonable terms. p 

VVal. That's a fair Offer indeed. you 

VVid. You ſhall find me as eaſy as any body you can have to do yit, os 
I affure you. Pray try me, & wou'd have you try me, Mr. PVelldon, Wall, BE 
I like that Name of yours exceedingly, Mr. VVelldon. I; 

VVeH. My Name! Thin 

VVid; O exceedingly! If any thing cou'd perſwade me-to alter my own Fogg 
Name, I verily believe nothing in the world wou'd do it fo ſoon, as to he & 
call'd -Mrs. V/elldon. I 

VVell. Why, indeed VPelldon does found ſomething better than Lackiy. $1, 

V7id. O! a-greatdeal better. * Not that there is ſo much in a Name nei. W, 
ther. But I don't know, there is ſomething ; I ſhou*d like mightily to be Sa 
call'd Mrs. VPelldon. / 
' YVell. Pm glad you like my Name. ff | 

V/7:4. Of all things. But then there's the misfortune, one can't change [2p 
ones Name, withont changing ones Condition. worth 

VVell. Youw'l hardly think it worth that, I believe. 1 boo! 


Vid. Think it worth what, Sir, Changing my Condition ? Indeed, Si, BM jg. þ, 
Lthink it worth every thing. But, alas ! Mr. /V«lldon, 1 have been a Vi WW :. 4, 


dow but Six Months; *tis too ſoon to think of changing ones Condition yet; WW, 
indeed it is: Pray don't defire it of me: Not but that you. may perſwade me Sta 
to any thing, ſooner than any perſon in the world, — _ means, 

VVel. Who, I, Mrs Lack. "= V' 

VVid. Indeed you may, Mr. VVelldon, ſooner than any man living. Lord, Fane 
there's a great deal in ſaving a Decency : I never minded it before: Well, Inc, 
glad you ſpoke firſt to excuſe my Modeſty, But what, Modeſty means WW py, 


thing, and is the Virtne of a Girl, that does not know what ſhe woulds: 
at : A Widow ſhould be wiſer. Now willI own to you ; but I wont conf: 
neither; I haye had a great Reſpe& for you a great while : I beg your Pa 
don, Sir, and I muſt declare to you, indeed I mult, if you defire to diſpoſe 
of all I have in the world, -in an Honourable Way, which I don't pretend tov: 
any way deſerving your conſideration, my Fortune and Perſon, if you wont 
underſtand me without telling you ſo, are both at your ſervice. Gad 6 
another timcomrm_— | 


$tan, 


Nye he 


Stanmore enters #0 'em. VF 1. 

Stan. So, Mrs. Lackitt, your Widowhood is waneing apace, I (cc whi Stan, 
way *tis going, Welldon, you're a happy man. The Women and their Fi vland, 
yours come home to you. * CN? 
VPid. A fiddle of favour, Mr. Stanmore: 1 am a lone. Woman, you know 1h «| 


left fa a great deal of Buſineſs ; and Buſineſs muſt be followed or lolt. I 2h pig 

ſeveral Stocks and Plantations upon my hands, and other things to diſpoſe c Wt 

which Mr. VVelldon may have occaſion for. : 2 rECOV, 
VYeal. We were juſt upon the brink of a Bargain, as you came 1n. ow ſhe 
Stan, Let me drive it on for you. oe 4eath 


gh 


CE) 

Yell, So your muſt, 1 believe, you or ſomebody for me. | 

Stan, PII Rand by you: Iunderſtand 'more of this buſineſs, than you can 

retend £0. 

: Val, 1 don't pretend to'tz *tis quite out of my way indeed. 

Stan. If the Widow vets you to her ſelf, ſhe will certainly be too hard for 
you ; | know her of old : She has no Conſcience in a Corner 3 a very Few in 
a bargain, and would circumciſe you to get more of you, 

Pell. Is this true, Widow ? 

IWid. Speak as you find, Mr. Welldon: 1 have offer'd you very fiir: 
Think upon't, and Ict me hear of you: The ſooner the better, Mr. hrs 
Dit nn rn Exit. 

Stan. I aſſure you, my Friend, ſhe'll cheat you if ſhe can. 

I74l. 1 don't know that ; but I can cheat her, if I will. 

$tan, Cheat her? How? 

IVell. 1 can marry her; and then I'm fure Ihave it in my power to cheat her, 

Stan. Can you marry her ? | 
go Yes, faith, ſo ſhe ſays; Her pretty Perfon and Fortune (wiich one, 
with the other, you know, are not contemptible) are both at my ſervice. 

$1an, Contemptible! very confiderable, I'gad ; very defirable: Why, ſhe's 
worth Ten thouland Pounds, man; a clear Eftate : No charge upon't, but 
a boobily Son: He indeed was to have half; but his Father begot him, and 
ſhe breeds him up,, not to know or have more than ſhe has a mind to ; And 
he has a mind to ſomething elſe, ir ſeems, 

V1. There's a great deal to be made of this. <-— muſing. 

$:2n, A handſome Fortune may be made on't ; and 1 adviſe you to't, by all 
meang, 

V7], To marry her! an old, wanton Witch! 1 hate her. 

Stan, No matter for that. Let her go to the Devil for you. She'll cheat her 
Son of a good Eſtate for you 3 That's a Perquifite of a Widow's Portion always. 

V/l, 1 have a deſign, and will follow her at leaft, till 1 have a Pen'worth 
of the Plantation, 

Star. 1 ſpeak as a friend, when 1 adviſe you to marry her. For 'tis dixecly 
2inſt the Intereſt of my own Family, My Couſin Fack has belabour'd her a 
z00d while that way. 

Ly What ! Honeſt Jack! Fl! not hinder him, ll give over the thoughts 
UI NET, : 

Stan, He'll make nothing on't; ſhe does not care for him. Pm glad you 
aye her in your power. 

VV]. 1 may be able to ſerve him. 

mY Here's a Ship come into the River 1 was in hopes it had been from 
wand, 

'Vell, From England! 
3tan, No, 1 was diſappointed ; 1 long to ſee this handſome Coufin of yours. 
te Picture you gave me of her has charm'd we. 
| YV4ll. You'll ſee whether it has flatter'd her or no, in a little time, If 
l: icoyer'd of that Illneſs that was the reaſon of her ſtaying behind us, |} 


- = will come with the firſt opportunity, We ſhall ſee her, or hear of 
{ Geath, 


B 2 Gas. 


| Star. We'll hope the beſt. The Ships from England are expected everyday 
[ VL Wu, Wh: I : « . > . , Y. 
ell, at Ship is this * | 
Sian, A Rover, a Buccancer, a Trader in Slaves; That's the Commodity 
| we aGcal in, you know. It you have a curiolity to fee our manner of market. 
| ting, Fil wait for you. 
VPe1. We'll take my Siſter with us, =—— [ Excurk 


SCENE. IH As Cor Hace 


1 Enter Lieutcnant-Governor and Blanford 


op. "F*Herc's no refilting your Fortune, Blanford ; you draw all thePrizes, 
k Blan, | draw tor our Loid Governour, you know ; his Fortun: 
x TJaVCUrs Ine. 
| Gov, 1 grudge him nothing this time z but if Fortune had favour'd me in 
HS the Jaft Sale, the Fair Slave had-been mine; .Clemenz lad been mine, 
4 Blzn, Are you Gill in love with her? 
F Gov. Every day more in love with her. 
id Enter Capt. Diiver, teat d and pul'd abut by Widow Lackitt and ſeerd 
if Planters. Enter at another door Welldon, Lucia, Stanmore, 


i] " Td. Here have | fix Slaves in my Lot, and not a Man among 'm; | 


{4 all Women and Childrenz what can 1 do with 'em, Captain ? Pray conſider 
4 | I am & Woman my elf, and can't get my own Slaves, as fome of my Neigh- 
bours do, | | : 
1 1 Plan. 1 have all Menin time; Pray, Captain, let the Men and Women be 
q mingled together, for Procreation-ſake, and the good of the Plantation. 
1. 2 Plan. Ay, ay, a Man and a Woman, Captain, for the good of the Plantation, 
; Capt, Ler *enz mingle together. and be damn'd, what care 1? Would yu 
{  - Have me pimp for the good of the Plantation ? 
} 1 Play, lam a conſtant Cuſtomer, Captain. 
Fid. lam always Ready Money to you. Captain. 
T Plan. For that matter, Miſtreſs, my Money is as ready as yours. . 


 TVid. Pray hear me, Captain:. | 
Capt. Look you, 1 have done my part by you 3 1 have brought the number 


i 
Wh of Slaves you bargain'd for; if your Lots have not pleas'd you , you mui 
Ml draw again among your ſelves. | | 
Pt 3 Plan. } am contcnted with my Lot. 
; 4 Plan, lam very well fatisticd. 

[11 3 Plan. We'll have no drawing again. 


Lg: Capt. Do you hear, Miſtreſs ? You may hold your tongue. For my part, 
13 t | } expect my Money. Yu-2” 7 
£ IVid. Canrain, No body queſtions or ſcruples the Payment. But | went 
hold my toneuc, 'tis too much to pray and pay too. One may {pcuk tor ones 


33 Own, | hope. 
#. Cpt. Well, what wou'd you fay? 
5p 351d. 1ay no more than 1 can make. out, 


Czp!, Out wiih it then. , 
Wo 7:4. | ſ:y, things have not been fo fair carry'4 as they might have vecn 
*; How 00! know how you have jugeled together in my abſence ? You arc 
N Lots biforicl came, Im fare, 
| 
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Capt. That's your own fault, Miſireſs 3 you might have come ſnoner, 
 V/Vid. Then here's a Prince, as they ſay, among the Slaves, and you ſet him 
down to go as a common Man. 

Capt. Have you a mind to try what a Man he is? You'll find him no more 
than a common Man at your bulinels. - | | 

YVid. Sir, You'rea ſcurvy Fellow to talk at this rate to me. If my Huſ- 
band were alive, Gadsbodykins, you wou'd not uſe me fo, 

Capt. Right, Miſtreſs, 1 would not ufe you at all. 

VVid. Not uſe me! Your Betters every Inch of you, 1 wou'd have you to 
know, wou'd bz glad to ufe me, Sirrah. Marxy come up here, who are you, 
Ltrow ? You begin to think your ſelf a Captain, forfooth, becauſe we call you 
ſo. You forget your felt as falt as you can ; but | remember you 1know you 
for 2 pitiful paltry Fellow, as you arez an Upliart to Proſperity ; one thac 
is but juſt come acquainted with Cleanlineſs, and that never ſaw Five Shillings 
of your own, without deſerving to be hang'd for 'em. ? 

Ge. She has giv'n you a Broadfide, Captain; You'll ſtand up to her. 

_ Capt. Hang her, Stink-pot, VI! come no nearer. 

 VVid. By this good light, it wou'd make Woman do-a thing ſhe ne- 
ver defign'd; Marry again, tho ſhe were ſure to repent it, to be reveng'd 
of ſuch a 

F. Stan. What's the matter, Mrs. Lackit? ? Can 1 ſerve you ? 

VVid. No, no, you can't ſerve me: You are for ſerving your (elf, I'm ſure, 
Pray go about your bulineſ(s, 1 have none for you : You know I have told you 
ſo. Lord ! how can you be fo troubleſome ? nay, ſo unconſcionable, to think 
that every Rich Widow mult throw her ſclt away upon a Young Fellow that 
has nothing? 

Stan. Fack, You are anſwer'd, 1 ſuppole, 

7. Stan. V'll have another pluck at her, 

VVid, Mr.VVelldon, 1 am a little out of order :- but pray bring your Siſter to 
dine with me. Gad's my life, Im out of all patience with that pititul Fellow : 
My Fleſh riſes at him: 1 can't ſlay in the place where he is. ——— | Ext. 

E/4n. Captain, You have us'd the Widow very familiarly. 

C2pt. This is my way 3 1 have no defign, and theretore am not over civ1!. 
If he had ever a handſome Daughter to wheedle her out of: Or it 1 cou'd 
make any thing of her Booby Son. 

VVell. 1 may improve that hint, and make ſomething, of him. { aſide, 

Gov. She's very Rich. 

Capt. Ym rich my ſelf. She has nothing that ] want, | have no Leaks 
toftcp. Old Women are Fortune- Menders. |] have made a good Voyage, 
and wou'd reap the fruits of my labour. Weplow the decp, my Matters, but 
vur Harveſt is on ſhore, I'm for a Young Woman. 

tan, Look about, Captain, there's one ripe, and ready for the Sickle. 

C:pt. A Woman indecd ! 1 will be acquainted with her: Who is the ? 

Vi7«ll, My Siſter, Sir. | 

Capt. Wou'd } were a-kin-to her:-If ſhe were my Silter, ſhe ſhou'd never 
g0 out of the Faniily, What ſay you, Milircls ? You expect 1 ſhould marry 


. you, 1 ſuppoſe ? 


Luc, 1 ſhan't be diſappointed, if you don't. ' turning away, 


Well. She iyon't break her heart, Sir, Capt, 
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Capt. But I Meanw_— 

Well. And I mean 
That you muſt not think of her without marrying. 

Capt. I mean fo too. | 

Well. Why then your meaning's out. 

Capt. You're very ſhort. 

IPell. 1 will grow, and be taller for you. 

Capt. I ſhall grow angry, and ſwear. 

Well. Yow'll catch no Fiſh then. | 

Capt. I don't well know whether he deſigns to affront me, or no. 

Stan, No, no, he's a little familiar 3 *tis his way. | 

Capt. Say you ſo? Nay, I can be as familiar as he, if that be it. 

Well, Sir, look upon me full z What ſay you? How do you like me for 2 
Brother-in-Law ? | 

Well. Why yes, faith, you'll do my Buſineſs, [ turning him about. | It we 
can agree about my Siſter's, | 

Capt. | don't know whether your Siſter will like me, or not z I can't ſay 
much to her; But [ have Money enough ; And if you are her Brother, as you 
ſeem to be a-kin to her, 1 know that will recommend me to you. 

Wl. This is your Market for Slaves ; my Siſter is a Free Woman, and 
mult not be diſpos'd of in publick. You ſhall be welcome to my Houle, if 
-you pleaſe z And upon better acquaintance, if my Siſter likes you, and llikc 
your Offers, — | 

Capt. Very well, Sir, 1'1l come and ſee her. 

Gov. Where are the Slaves, Captain ? They are long a coming. 

Blan. And who is-this Prince that's fallen to my.Lot, for the Lord Gover- 
nor ? Let me know ſomething of him, that I may treat him according|y ; 
who is he ? 


Capt. He's the Devil of a Fellow , I can tell you ; a Prince every Inch of. 


him : You have paid dear enough for him, for all the good he'll do you: | 
was forc'd to clap him in Irons, and did not think the Ship ſafe neither. You 
are in hoſtility with the Indians, they ſay ; they threaten you daily : You had 
beſt have an Eye upon him. 

Blan. But who is he ? 

Gov. And how do you know him to be a Prince ? | 


Capt. He is Son and Heir to the great King of Angola, a miſchievous Mo- 


narch in thoſe parts, who, by his good will , wou'd never let any of his 
Neighbours be in quiet, This Son was his General, a plaguy tighting Fel- 
low ; I have formerly had dealings with him for Slaves, which he took Pil- 
ſoners, and have got pretty roundly by him. But the Wars being at an ed, 
and nothing more to be got by the Trade of that Country, I made bold to 
bring the Prince along with me. | 

Gov, Row could you do that ? 

Blay. What ! ftcal a Prince out of his own Country ? Impoſſible | _ 

Capt. *Twas hard indeed ; but I did its You muſt know, th:s Or 
NOKD mmm 

Bilan. Is that his Naiae ? 

Ay, Oroonoko. 

Gov, Oroonohg. Caft: 


following hey, 
[ Going between bim and Lucia, 
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Capt. Is naturally Inquifitive about the Men and Manners of the White Na- 
tions. Becauſe I could give him ſome account of the other Parts of the Wozld, 
I grew very much into his favour z In return of ſo great an Honour, you 
know | cou'd do no leſs upon my coming away, than to invite him on board 
me; Never having been in a Ship, he appointed his time, and I prepared my 
Entertainment 3 He came the next Evening as privately as he cou*d, with about 


ſome T wenty along with him. The Punch went round 3 and as many of his 


Attendants as wou'd be dangerous, I ſent dead drunk on ſhore; the reſt we ſe- 
card ; And fo you have the Prince Oroonoky. 

1 Plan. Gad-a- mercy, Captain, there you were with him, I'faith. 

2-Plan. Such men as you are fit to be employ'd in Publick Afﬀairs ; The 
Plantation will thrive by you. 

3 Plan. Induſtry ſhou'd be encourag'd, 

Capt. There's nothing done without it, Boys, I have made my Fortune 
this waye 

ny Unheard of Villany ! 

Stan. Barbarous Treachery ! 

Blan. They applaud him for't. 

Gov, But, Captain , Methinks you have taken a great deal of pains for 
this Prince Oroonoko 5; why did you part with him at the common rate of 
Slaves ? | 

Capt. Why, Lieutenant-Governor, TI']I tell you ; IT did defign to carry him. 
'to England, to have ſhow'd him there 3 but I found him troubleſome upon 
my hands, and I'm glad I'm rid of him. ——Oh, ho, here they come. 


Black Slaves, Men, Women, and Children, paſs acroſs the Stage by two and. 


tro; Aboan, and others of Oroonoko's Attendants two and. two 3 
Oroonoko laſt of all in Chains, 

Luc.. Are all theſe Wretched Slaves ? 

Stan. All ſold, they and their Pofterity all Slaves. 

Lnc, O miſerable Fortune ! - 

Blan. Moſt of *em know no better z they were born ſo, and only change 
their Maſters. But a Prince, born only to Command, betray'd and fold ! My 
heart drops blood for him. 

Capt. Now, Governor, here he comes, pray obſerve him, 

Oro. So, Sir, You have kept your word with me, 


Capt. I am a better Chriſtian, 1 thank you, than to keep it with a Heathen. 


Oro, You are a Chriſtian, be a Chriſtian Kill ; 
If you have a God that teaches you 
To break your word, 1 necd not curſe you more 3. 
Let him cheat you, as you are falſe to me. 
You faithful Followers of my better Fortune ! 


We have been Fellow-Soldiers in the Field ; [ Embracing his: Friends. . 


Now we are Fellow-Slaves. This laſt Farewe!. 

Be ſure of one thing that will comfort us, 

Whatever World we next are thrown upon, | 

Cannot be worſe than this. All Slaves go off, but Oxoonoko. 


Copt, You ſee what a Bloody Pagan he.is, Governor 3 but 1 took care that 
NoRe- 
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none of his Followers ſhculd be in the fame Lot with him, for fear they 
ſhoa'd undertake ſome deſperate ation, to the danger of the Colony, 

Or. Live (ill in fear ;, it is the Villains Curſe, 

And will revenge my Chains : Fear ev'n me, | 
Who have no power to hurt thee. Nature abhors, 
And drives thee out from the Society | 

And Commerce of Mankind for Breach of Faith. 
Men live and proſper but in mutual Truft, 

A Confidence of one another's Truth ; 

That thou haſt violated, I have done. 

| know my Fortune, and ſubmit to it, 

Gov. 1 am ſorry for your Fortune, and wou'd help it, if I] cou's, 

B/an. Take off his Chains. You know your condition 3 but you are f4/.; 
into Honourable Hands; You are the Lord Governor's: Slave, who will ule 
vou noblv ; In his abſence it ſhall be my care to ſerve you. [ Blandford 

Oro. 1 hear you, but I can believe no more. ; applying to kim, 

Gov. Captiin, I'm afraid the world won't ſpeak ſo honourably ot this 
action of yours, as you wou'd have 'em. 

\Capt. 1 have the Money, Let the world ſpeak and be damn'd, 1 care not. 

Oro. | wou'd torget my (elf. Be fatisfied, { to Blandford, 
I am above the rank of common Slaves. 


Let that content you. The Chritiian there, that knows me, : 


For his own ſake will not diſcover more. 
Capt. | have other matters to mind. - You have him, and much good ma 


do you with your Prince. | Ext. 


The Planters pulling and ſtaring at Oxoonoko. 
Blan. What wou'd you have there? You fiare as if you never ſaw a Man 
before. Stand further off, | | turns £1 aw1), 
Oro. Let *em liare on. 1 am unfortunate, but not aſham'd 
Of being ſo: No, let the Guilty bluſh, 
The White Man that betray*d me : Honeſt Black 
Diſdains to change its Colour. I am ready ; 
Where mult I go? Diſpoſe me as you pleaſe, 
Iam not well acquainted with my Fortune, 
But mult learn to know it better. Se I know, youlſzy , 
Degrees make all things eaſy. 
Blan, All things ſhall be eaſy. 
Oro. Tear off this Pomp, and let me know my (elf. 
The laviſh Habit beſt becomes me now. /; 
Hard Fare, and Whips, and Chains may overpow's 
The frailer Fleſh, and bow my Body down. 
But there's another, Nobler Part of Me, 
Out of your reach, which you can never tame, 
Blan, You ſhall tind nothing of this wretchedneſs 
You apprehend. We are not Monfers all. 
You ſeem unwilling to diſcloſe your (elf ; ? 
Therefore for ſear the mentioning your Name 
Should give you new diſquiets, 1 preſume 


To call you Ceſar. | | 9, 
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Oro, 1 am my ſelf.; but call me what you pleaſe. 
Stan. A very good Name, Ceſar. 
Gi, And very fit for his great Char aRer, 
: Oo, Was Ceſar then a Slave? = 
Gov, 1 think he was3 to Pyrates too z he was a great Conqueror, but un- 
fortunate in his Friends, | 
Ore. His Friends were Chriſtians? 
| Blan. No. | 
Oro. No! that*s firange. 
Gm. And murder'd by 'em. 
Oro, 1 wou'd be Ceſar there; yet 1 will live. . 
Blan, Live to be happier. | 
0-9. Do what you will with me. | 
Blan. Il wait upon you, attend, and ſerve you. [ Exit with Oroonoko. 
Lxc. Well, if the Captain had brought this Prince's Country along with 
him, and wou'd make me Queen of it, 1 wou'd not have him, after doing fo 
baſe a thing, 
il. Be's a Man to thrive in the world, Siſter 3 he'll-make: you the better 
Tointare. | 
£< Hang him, nothing can proſper with him. 
$tan, Enquire into the great Eltates, and you will find moſt of *tm depend 
upon the ſame Title of Honeſty. The men who raiſe *em firſt are much of the 
Captain's Principles, | 
Well. Ay, ay, as you ſay, let him be damn'd for the good of his Family. 
ome, Siſter, we are invited to dinner, 
Gov, Stanmore, You dine with me. | [ Exernt omner; 


— 


ACT II. Scene I. Widow Lackitt's Houſe. 
VVidow Lackitt, Welldon. 


[14], His is fo great a Fayour, 1 don't know how to receive it. 

VVid. O dear Sir! you know how to receive and how to return a 
wour, as well as any body, 1 dont doubt it, *Tis not the firſt you have had 
om our Sex, 1 ſappoſe. 

VV]. But this is ſo unexpeRed. 

Vid. Lord, how can you ſay ſo, Mr. VVeldon? 1 wort believe you. 
Won'tl know you handſome Gentlemen expe& every thing that a Woman can 
ofor you ? And by my troth you're in the right orn't. 1 think one can*tdo 
0 much for a Handſome Genticman and fo you ſhall find it. 

VV}. 1 ſhall never have ſuch an Offer again, that's certain z What ſhall 1 
0! lam mightily divided | [ pretending 4 concern, 
//1d. Divided! O dear, 1 hope not ſo, Sir, If Imarry, truly 1 expe to 
we you tO my (elf, | j-N 
V1. There's no danger of that, Mrs. Lackitt. 1 am divided in my thoughts. "F1. 


f Father upon his Dcach bed oblig'd me to fee my Sitter diſpos'd of, before © | 8h 
ned myſelf. *Tis that licks upon me. They ſay indeed Promiſes 2re PO. | bh 
| C -_ WT YN; 
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fo be broken or kept ; and know 'tis a fooliſh thing to.be tied to a Progij., 
but 1 cart help it z 1 don't know how to get rid of it. | 

Whid. 1s that all? | | 
Well. All in all to me, The Commands of a dying Father , you kngy 

ought to be obey'd. ; 

Wid. And ſo they may. 

. Well, Impoſſible, to do me any good. 

#id. They ſharche your hindrance. You wou'd have a Husband for Jour 
Siſter, you ſay : He muſi be very well to paſs too in the world, 1 ſuppoſe? 

Fell. 1 wou'd not throw her away. 

VVid. Then marry her out of hand to the Sea-Captain you were ſpeaking of, 

VI. T was thinking of him, but *tis to no purpoſe: She hates him, 

VVid. Does ſhe hate him? Nay, *tis no matter, an impudent Raſcal ; he 
is, I wou'd not adviſe her to marry him. 

VVell. Can you think of no body elfe * 

VVid. Let me fcc. 

VVell. Ay, pray do 5 I ſhou'd be loth to part with my good fortune inyu 
ſfor-(o ſmall a matter as a Siſter. But you find how it is with me. 

VVid. Well remembred, i'faith. Well, if 1 thought you wou'd like of i, 
I have a Husband for her ; What do you think of my Son ? 

VIII. You don't think of it your (elf. 

VVid. I proteſt but I do; Iam in earneft, if you are, He (hall marry ht 
within this half hour, if you'll give your conſent to it. 

VVell. I give my conſent ! I'll anſwer for my Siſter, ſhe ſhall have hin 
You may be ſure I ſhall be glad to get over the difkculty, | 

KVid: No more to be ſaid then, that difficulty is over. But I vow and ſwear 
you frightned me, Mr. VVelldon. If 1 had not had a Son now for your Siſt, 
what muſt I have done do you think? Were not you an ill-natur'd thingt 
boggle at a Promiſe? I cou'd break twenty for you. 

VVell. Kam the more oblig'd to you.: But this Son will fave all. 

7Vid. He's in the Houſe, Ill go and bring him my (elf. [ going 
You wou'd do well to break the buſineſs to your Sitter. She's within, I| 
ſend her to you, —— [- going again, comes buk 

PVell. Pray do. : 

VVid. But d* you hear? Perhaps ſhe may fiand upen her Maidenly Behar 
our, and bluſh, and play the fool, and delay. But don't be anſwer'd { 
What ! ſhe is nota Girl at theſe years: Shew your Authority, and tell he 
roundly, ſhe muſt, be married immediately. VII manage my Son, I wart 
YOu. { goes ont in buſt 

VPal. The Widows in haſte, I ſee. I thought 1 had laid a 1wb in the row 
about my Siſter : Biit ſhe has ſicpt over that. She's-making way for her cl 
as faſt as ſhe can; but little thinks where ſhe is going. I cou'd tell her (bel 
going to play the foo). But pzople don't love to hear of their faults ; Beſide: 
that is not my buſineſs at preſent. ; | 
So, Sifier, I have a Husþand for you, \ Enter Luct 

Luc, With all my heart. 1 don't know what- Continement Marriage ij 
be to the Men, but I'm ſure the Women have no liberty without it. 1m fo 
any thing that will deliver me from the care of a.Reputation which 1 begil 
find. impoſſible to preferye: . | VWs 


(. v3 

vl. I'll caſe-you of that care : You muſt be marcicd immediately. 

Ly:. The ſooner the better z for | am quite tiz'd of ſetting up for a Hul- 
tand, The Widow's fooliſh Son is the man, I ſuppoſe, 

yell. 1 confider'd your Conſtitution, Siſter ; and finding you wou'd have 
xccafion for a Fool, 1 have provided accordingly. 

Luc. 1 don't know what occaſion I may have for a Fool when Pm married 
Ep: 1 find none but Fools have occaſion to marry, 

PPEl. Since he is to be a Fool then, I thought it better for you to have 
one of his Mother's making than your own 3 *will ſave you the trouble. 

Luc. 1 thank you 3 you take a great dealof pains for me ; But pray tell me, 
what are you doing for your ſelf all this while. 

Pl. You were never true to your own ſecrets, and therefore 1 won't truſt 
you with minc. Only remember this, 1 am your elder Siſter, and conſequent- 
ly laying my Breeches afide, have as much occafion for a Husband as you can 
have, 1 have a man in my eye, be ſatisfied, 


le; 


, 


n Enter VVidow Lackit, with her Son Daniel. 

y)id. Come, Daniel, hold up thy head, Child. Look like a Man : You 
muſt not take it as you have done, Gad's my life ! there's nothing to be done 
with twirling your Hat, Man, 

Dan: Why, Mother, what's to be done then ? 

YVid. Why look me in the face, and mind what 1ſay to you. 

Dan. Marry, who's the fool then, what ſhall 1 get by minding what you 
ſay tome ? 

Wa. Mrs, Lucy, the Boy is baſhful, don't diſcourage him 3 Pray come a lit- 
tle forward, and let him'fſalute you, [. Going between Lucia and Daniel. 

Luc, A fine Husband 1] am to have truly. [to Welldon. 

VVid. Come, Daniel, you muſt be acquainted with this Gentlewoman. 

Dan. Nay, I'm not proud, that is not my fault ; 1 am preſently acquaint- 
ed when 1 know the Company ; but this Gentlewoman is a ſtranger to me. 

VVid. She is your Miltzeſs; 1 have ſpoke a good word for you ; make he 
a Bow, and go and kiſs her. 

Dan. Kiſs hex! Have a care what you ſay; | warrant ſhe ſcorns your words. 
Such Fine Folk are not us/d to be flopt and kiſs'd. Do you think 1 don't 
know that, Mother ? EE : 

VVid. Try her, try her, Man. | Daniel bows, ſhe thruſts him forreard, 
Why, that's well done, go nearer her. | 

Dan. Is the Devil in the Woman ? Why,ſo ! can go nearer her, if you would 
et a body alone. ſ To his Mother. 
Cry you mercy, forfooth 5 my Mother is always ſhaming one before company. 
Sae wou'd have me as unmannerly as her felf, and offer to kiſs you, [ To Lucia: 

/Vell. Why, won't you kiſs her ? 

Das, Why, pray, may |? 


00 77:1. Kiſs her, kils her, Man. 

io 2- Marry , and I will, { Kſſes ber. | Gadfooks! ſhe kiſſes rarely! An? 
go piaſe you, Miſtreſs, and fecing my Mothes wil! have it ſo, 1 don't much care 
wy if 1 ils you again, forfooth. {. Kiſſes ber again. 
ol Well, how do you like me now, 

7, . C 2 , Dan. 


gi 
bene Prone” r= c=— Ss 
fs Ins EN :.- = NO 


pageedes - p— 
» —__— — * Tri — * 
- COON _—_— bn =>: $27 
bo * _ Y 


oe Eo: 


E Ie: —; AE 


1 roompmonkhi. cc. 999 oo TTY Ot _ 
W_ - y 2 


(4) 

Dan. Like you? marry, I'don't know; You have bewitch'd me, Ithin, 
1 was never fo in my born days before... , | 

Vid. You muſt marry this Fine Woman, Daniel. 

Dan. Hey day !' marry her! 1 was never marricd in all my life. What ny 
F do with her then, Mother ? | | 

FVid. You mult live with her, eat and drink with her, go to bed with he 
and ſleep with her, | 
. Dan. Nay, marry, if 1 muſt go to bed with her, 1 tial never ſlcep, thy, 
certain. She'll break me of my reſt; quite and clean, 1 tel] you before. hand 
As for cating and drinking with her, why I have a good ſtomach, and © 
play my part in any company.. But how do you. think 1 can go to bed t9; 
Weoman I don't know | | 

VYeal. You ſhall know her better. 

Dan. Say you.ſo, Sir ? F 

Pell. Kils her again. { Daniel kiſſes Lucy, 

Dan. Nay, kifling 1 find will make us preſently acquainted. We'll fea 
intoa Corner to praQiſe a little, and then | ſhall be able to do any thing, 

VVell. The Young Man mends apace, 

VVid. Pray don't baulk him. 

Dan. . Mother, Mother, if you'll tay in the room by me, and promiſe nt 
to leave me, I don't care for once if 1-ven'ure to go to bed with her. 

Iid. There's a good Child, go in and put on thy beſt Cloaths ; pluck upz 
ſpirit z VI! tay in the room by thee. She won't hurt thee, 1 warrant thee, 

Dan.. Nay, as to that matter, I'm: not afraid of her. VI give her as goo! 
as-ſhe brings; 1 havea Rowland for her Oliver, and ſo you may tell her. | Exi, 

Wid.. Mrs. Lucy, we ſhan't flay for you: Youare in readineſs, | ſuppoſe, 

ell. She's always ready to do what 1 wou'd have her. 1 muſt fay thatfor 
my Siſter; | 

IFid. *Twill be her own another day. Mr. Welldon, we'll marry'em outd 
hand, and then —— | 


Well. And then, Mrs, Lackitt, look to your ſelf, [ Ext 
SCENE I. 
Oroonoko and Blandford. 
Or. O U grant lhave good reaſon to ſuſpeq- 


©. All the profcffions you can make to-me, 
Blan. Indeed you have, —— 
Oro, The Dog that ſold me did profeſs as much 
As you can do. ——— But yetl know not why, 
Whether it is becauſe I'm falPn ſo low, 
And have no more to fear. —<—- That is not it ; 
{ am a Slave no longer thanl pleaſe. 
'Tis ſomething nobler. — Being juſt my (elf, 
| am inclining to think-others ſo. 
'Tis that prevails upon metobelieve you. | 
Elan, You may believe me. , 


? 


eal 


(15) 
0-2. 1 do believe you, | 
From what I know of you, you are no Fool. 
Fools only are the Knaves, and live by Tricks g. 
Wiſe .men may thrive without *em, and be honeſt. 
Blan. They won't all take your counſel, w——_——_ | 
Oro, You know my Story, — you ſay you are [ Aſics, 
A Friend to my Misfortunes ; That's a name 
Will teach you what you-owe yourſelf and me. 
Blan. VII Giudy to deſerve to be your Friend, . 
When once our noble Governor arrives, 
With him you will not need my Intereft ; 
He is too generous not to feel your wrongs. 
- But be afſar'd 1 will employ my pow'r, 
And find the means to ſend you home again. 
Oro. 1 thank you, Sir. My honeſt, wretched Friends! - 
Their Chains are heavy 3 they have hardly found 


| So kind a Maſter, May I ask you, | Sir, 


What is become of *em ? Perhaps I ſhow'd not. 
You will forgive a Stranger. 
Blan, V1l enquire, and uſe my beſi endeavours, where they arc; 
To have %em gently ud. 

Oro. Once more | thank you. 
You offer every Cordial that can keep 
My Hopes alive, to wait a better day. | 
What Friendly Care can do, you have apply'd.- 
But, Oh ! 1 have a Grief admits no Cure. 

Blan. You do not know, Sir, — 

Oro. Can you raiſe the dead ? 

Purſue and overtake the Wings of Time ? - 
And bring about again the Hours, the Days, 
The years that made me happy. 

Blan, | oy is not to - done. — 

Oro, No, there is nothing to be done for me, | Kneeling and Ki 11th. 
Thou God adord ! thou —_— glorious Sun ! . : re: 
If ſhe be yet on Earth, ſend me a Beam 
Of thy All-ſceing Power to light me to her, 

Or if thy Siſter Goddeſs has prefer'd 

Her Beauty to the Skies to be a Star: 3 

O tell me where ſhe ſhines, that 1 may ſtand - 
Whole Nights, and gaze-upon her. 

Blan, 1 am rude, and interrupt you, 

Oro, 1 am troubleſome. 

But pray give me your Pardon.” My ſwoll'n Heart 
urſts out its paſſage, and 1 muſt complain. 

O! can you think of nothing dearer to me ? 
earer than Liberty, my Country, Friends, 

Much dearer than my Life ? That 1 have loſt. 

The tend'reſt, bcſt belov'd, and loving Wife. 


Blan, Alas | pity you, | Orgs + 


[ fighing: . 
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- Oro, Do, pity me; ; . 
Pity's a-kin to Love z and every thought 
Of that ſoft kind is welcome to: my Soul, 
1 wou'd be pity'd here. 


'Blan. | dare not ask more than you pleaſe to tell me 3 


Think it convenient to let me know 

Ycur Story, | dare promiſe you to bear 

A part in your Diſtreſs, if not affift you. 
Oro. Thou honeſi-hearted man! 1 wanted ſuch, - 

Juſt ſuch a Friend as thou art, that would- fit 

Still as the night, and let me talk whole days 

Of my Imoinda. O! tl cell thee all 

From firſt to laſt z and pray obſerve me well. 

Blan. | will moſt heedfully. 

Oro. There was a Stranger in my Father's Court, 
Valu'd and honour'd much. He was a White, 
The brit 1 ever ſaw of your Complexion. 

He chang'd his gods for ours, and ſo grew great 
Of many Virtues, and fo fain'd in Arms, 

He fill commanded all my Father's Wars. 

1 was bred under him. . One Fatal Day, 

The Armies joining, he before me liept, 

Receiving in his Breaſt a Poiſon'd Dart 

LevelPd at me ; He dy'd within my Arms. 

Pve tir'd you already. | 

Blag. Pray go on. 

Oro. He left an only Daughter, whom he brought 
An Infant to Angola, When I came 
Back to the Court, a happy Conqueror 3 
Humanity oblig'd me to condole 
With this ſad Virgin for a Father's Loſs, 
Loft for my ſafery, I preſented her 
With all the Slaves of Battel to atone 

Her Father's Ghoſt. But when 1 ſaw her Face, 

And heard her ſpeak, I offer'd up my ſelf 

To be the Sacrifice. She bow'd and bluſh'd ; 

1 wonder'd and ador'd. The Sacred Pow'r 

That had ſubdu'd me, then inſpir'd my Tongue, 

Inclin'd her Heart ; and all our Talk was Love. 

Bl-n. Then you were happy. 
Oro. O ! I was too happy. 

I marry'd her; And though my Countrey's Cuſtem 

Indulg'd the Privilege of many Wives, 

F fwore my {eli never to know but her, 

She grew with Child, and I grew happier ſtill, © 

my Jmoinds | but it cou'd not laſt. 

Her fatal Beauty reach'd ry Father's Ears; 

He {cnt for her to Court, where, curſed.Court ! 
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No Woman comes, but for his Amorous Ude, 
He raging to poſſeſs her, ſhe was forc*d 
To own her ſelf my Wife, The furious King 
Started at Inceſt : But grown deſperate, - 
Not daring to enjoy what he defir'd, 
Ire mad Revenge, which I cou'd never learn, 
He Poiſon'd her, or: ſent her far, far off, 
Far from my hopes ever to fee her more. 
Blan. Moſt barbarous of Fathers ! the ſad Tale 
Has ſiruck me dumb with wonder. 
Oro. I have done. 
111 trouble you no farther 3 now and then, 
A Sigh will haye its way ; that ſhall be all; 
| Enter Stanmore. 


Stan. Blanford, the Lieutenant Governor is gone to your Plantation; 


He defires you wou'd bring the Royal Slave with you. 
The ſight of hls fair Miſtreſs, he fays, is an Entertainment 
For a Prince 3 he wou'd have his opinion of her. 
Oro, Is he a Lover ? 
Blan. So he ſays himſelf ; he flatters a beautiful 
| Slave, that T have, and calls her Miſtreſs. 
Oro. Muſt he then flatter her, to call her Miſtreſs ?- 
F pity the proud Man, who thinks himſelf 
Above being in love z what, tho” ſhe be a Slave; 
She may deſerve him. 
Blan. You(hall judge of that, when you ſec her, Sir, 
Oro. 1 go with you, 


SCENE Il. A Plantation: 
[ L. Governor following Imoinda, } 


Gov, I have diſturb'd you, I confeſs my fault, 
My fair Clemene, but begin again, 
And I will lifien to your mournful Song, 
Sweet as the ſoft complaining Nightingales. 
While every Note calls out my trembling Soul, 
And leaves me filent, as the Midnight Groves, 
Only to ſhelter you, ſing, ſing, agen, 
And let me wonder at the many ways 
You have to raviſh me. . 
Ins. O! I can weep 7 
Enough for you, and me, if that will pleaſe you. 
Gov. You muſt not weep : I come todry your Tears, 
And raiſe you from your Sorrow. Look upon me: 
Look with the Eyes of kind indulging Love, 
That I may have full cauſe for what I ſay ; 
I come to offer you your Liberty, | 
And be my (elf the Slave, You furn aways 


4 
| Exeunt- 


| Following her. 


But 
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'( 18 ) 
But every thing becomes you, 1 may, take 
This. pretty hand : 1 know your Modeſiy 


Wou'd draw it back : .but you wou'd take it ill, " 
If 1 ſhou'd let it go, 1 know you wou'd. Or 
' You ſhall be gently forc'd to pleaſe your ſe'f ; By 
[That you will thank me for. [ Sbe {truggles, and gets ber hand from him, lit 
| Nay if you firuggle with me, 1 muſt take — then be offers to kiſs ber, $ 
Ine. You may, my Life, that | can part with freely. Exiz. And 

[ Enter Blandford, Stanmore, Ocoonoko to-bim, | | py 

Blan. So, Governor, we don't diſturb you, I hope : your Miſtreſs has l:{f Asn 
'you: you were making Love, ſhe's thankful for the Honour, 1 ſuppoſe. Fro 
Gov. Quite inſenſible to all | ſay, and do; | They 
When 1 ſpeak to her, ſhe ſighs, or weeps, Te 
But never anſwers me as 1 wou'd have her. May 


Stan. There's ſomething nearer-than her Slavery, that touches her, 
Blan. What do her. fellow. Slaves fay of her ? can't they find the cauſe ? 
Gov. Some of 'em, who pretend to be wiſer than the ref}, and hate her 
1 ſuppoſe, for being us'd better than. they arc, will needs have it that ſhe's 
with Child. | 
Blan. Poor wretch / if it be fo, 1 pity. her: \ ; 
She has loſt a Husband, that perhaps was dear \o 


To her; then you cannot blame her. 
Oro. If it be ſo, indeed you cannot. blame. her. \ [ Sighing 
Gov. No, no, it is not ſo: If it- beſo, | \ 4 

I till muſt loye her : and dcfiring (ill, : BOAT 

1 muſt enjoy her. T7 \ 


. Bian. Try what you can do with fair means, and welcome, 
Gov, 111 give you ten Slaves for her. 
| Blan. You know ſhe is our Lord Governor's : but if 1 could Diſpoſe of her, 
| wow'd not now, eſpecially to you. 
. Gov. Why not to me ? 
Blan. | mean againſt her Will, You are in love with her, 
And we all know what your defires woud have : 
Love ſtops at nothing but poſſeſſion. 
Were ſhe within your pow'r, you donot know 
How foon you wou'd be tempted to forget 
The Nature of the Deed, and, may be, a& 
A violence, you after wou'd repent 
Oro. *'Tis Godlike in you to prote& the weak. 
Gov, Fye, fye, I wou'd not force her. Tho? ſhe be 
A Slave, her Mind is free, and ſhou'd conſent: 
Oro. Such Honour 'wfll engage her to conlent : 
And then, if you'r in love, the's worth the having. 
Shall we not ſce this wonder ? 
Gov, Have a care ? 
You have a Heart, and ſhe has conquering Eyes. 
Oro. 1 have a Heart ; but if it cou'd be falſe 
To my brft Vows ever to love agen,. | 
Thcs honett Hands ſhou'd tear it from my Breaft, | Agd 


( £9* 3 
And throw the FTraytor from me, O! Imoinda! 
Living os dead, I can be only thine, 

pln, Imoinds Was his Wite; (he's cither dead 
Or living, dead to him ; forc'd from his Arms 
By an inhuman Fathcr. Another time 
[1] tell you all. | : 

Stan, Hark.! the Slaves have done their work ; 
And now begins their Evening merriment. 

B1zn, The Men are all in love with fair Clemene 
Asmuch as you arez and the Women hate her, 
F,om an infiinA of natural jealouſy. 

They ſing, and dance, and try their. little tricks 
To entertain her, and divert her ſadneſs. 
May be ſhe is among 'am ; ſhall we ſee ? [ Exennt. 
The Scene drawn ſhews the Slaves, Men, Women, and Children upon thz 
Ground, ſome riſe and dance, others ſing the following Songs. 


{ To Gov, and Stanmore. 


A SONG [By an unknown Hand, ] 5 
Set by Mr. Coartevil, and ſung by the Boy to Miſs Croſs. 
| Her Silken Hair the Silver Strings, 
4 Laſs there lives #pon the Green, Which ſure and ſwift deſtruGion brings 
Cou'd T her Picture draw ; To all the Vale below. 
A brighter Nymph was never ſeen, In, 
That looks, and reigns alittle Zucen, If Paſtorella's dawning Light, 
And keeps the Swaing in awe. Can warm, and wound us ſo: 
II. Her Noon will ſhine ſo piercing bright, 


Her Eyes are Cupid*s Darts and Wings, Each glancing beam will kill outright, 
Her Eyebrows are bis Bow 3 ' = And every Swain ſubilue. 


A SONG, By Mr. Cheet. 
Set by Mr. Courtevil, and ſung by Mr.-Leveridge. 


1. I. 
Inght Cynthia's Pow'r divinely great, Hey Face a charming Proſpe@ brings 3 
What Heart 4s not obeying ? Her Breath gives balmy Bliſfes : 
thouſand Cupids on her wait, T hear an Angel when ſhe ſings, 
And in hey Eyet are playing. And taſte of Heaven in Kiſſes. 
I, Ny 


be ſeems the DSuecen of Love to reign, Foxr Senſes thus ſhe Fealts with j1y, 
For ſhe alone diſpences From Nature's richeſt Treaſure : 
i Sweets as beſt can entertain Let me the other Senſe employ, 

The Guit of all the Senſes. And I ſhall dye with pleaſare. 


Daring the Entertainment, the Governor, Blanford, Stanmore, Oro09- 
noko, enter 4s Spetators; that ended, Captain Driver, Jack Stan- 
more,and ſeveral Planters enter with thcir Swords drawn.\ A Bell rings. 


D Capt. 


* Co —oodtP, res. 
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Capt. Where are you, Governor ? make what haſte you can. 


To fave your ſelf, and the whole Colony. " 
I bid *em ring the Bell. "m 
Gov, What's the matter ? 2 
. Stan, The Indians are come down upon us : 
They have plunder'd ſome of the Plantations alrcady,. Th 
And are marching this way as faſt as they can. 
Gov. What can we do again(i 'em ? 
Blzn. We ſhall be able to make a ſtand. c 
Till more Planters come in to us. | Th. 
7. Stan. Thereare a great many more without, hs 
If you wouw'd ſhow your ſelf, and put us in order, F 
Gov. There's no danger of the White Slaves, they'll not fiir, And 
Blaaford and Stanmore come you along with me : Such 
Some of yeu fiay here to lookafter the Black Slaves. _ 
All go out but the Captain and 6 Planters, who all at once ſeize Qroonoko, | ie 
1. Plan. Ay, ay, let us alone. 
Capt. In the firſt place we ſecure you, Sir, 0 
As an Enemy to the Goverament, | BI 
Oro. Are you there, Sir, you are my conſtant Friend. 0, 
I. Plan. You will be able to do a great deal of miſchief. Who 
Capt. But we ſhall prevent you, bring thelrons hither. Thin 
He has the malice of a Slave in him, and wou'd be glad to be cutting his Maſters G 
Throats, | know him. Chain his hands and feet, that he may not run overto Or, 
'em ; if they have him, they ſhall carry him on their backs, that I can tell'm, WW ang | 
[| 4s they are chaining bim, Blanford enters, runs to "ems | Struci 
Blan; What are you. doing there ?- , Bla 
Capt. Securing the main chance. This is a boſom enemy, Or, 
Blan. Away you Brutes, ll anſwer with my life for his behaviour ; {o tl a1 th 
the Governor, | And d 
" {well Sir, fo-we will. Cp 8 an Gov 
Plan. Planters. Oro: 
Oro. Give me a Sword, and I'|l-deſerve your truſ}, If ſhe 
A Party of Indians enter, hurryirg Imoinda among the Slaves ; ani y,1 
Party cf Indians ſuſtains 'em retreating, followed at a diſtance bytheG Nay, t 
vernor with the Planters. Blanford, Orconcko joins 'em. My He 
Blan, Hell, and the Devil! they-diive away our Slaves before our Face Ty we! 
Governor, can yeu fiand tamely by , and ſuffer this ? Clemene, Sir, your Ml} fc þ 
fireſs is among 'em. 0! let 
Gov. We throw our ſclves avray, in theattempt to reſcue *em, Wake þ 
Oro. A Lover cannot fall more glcrious Give 1; 
Thanin the caufe of Love. He that deſerves Ga: 
His M:{treſs's favour wonnot ſtay behind. Blan. 
111i lead you on, be bold, and follow me. On 
Oroonoko at the head of the Planters fall; un th; ln.dians wil cgi 
ſhout, beats *em off. bes; 1 
| Imoinda enters, tan 
Ins. I'm toſt about by my temp=ii.uous Fate, \ Wiobe g 
And no wheremult have reli 3 Trdians, or Engliſh ! of 


(21) 
Whocver has me, I 2m fiill a Slave, 
' Nomatter whoſe l am, fince Pm no more 
My Royal Maſter's 3 fince I'm his no more. 
OI was happy ! nay, I will be happy | 
In the dear Thought that 1 am ſtill his Wife, 
Tho' fax divided from him. [ Draws off to a corner of th: Sigge. 
After a ſhout, enter the Governor, with Ocoonoko, Blanford, Stan- 
more, and the Planters. 
Gn.Thou glorious Man ! thou ſomething greater ſure 
Than Ceſar ever was ! that fingle Arm 
B25 (av'd us all: accept our general thanks: 
All bow to Qroonoko. 
And what we can do more to recompence 
Such noble Services, you ſhall command. 
Cl:mene too ſhall thank you, ſhe is ſafe —— 
| Look up, and bleſs your brave deliverer. 
[ Brings Clemene forward, looking down on the ground, 
Oro. Bleſs me indeed ! 
Blan, You ſtart! 
Oro, © all you Gods ! 
Who govern this great World, and bring about 
Things ſirange and unexpected, can it be ? 
Gov, What is't you ſtare at ſo? 
Oro. Anſwer me ſome of yon, you who have power, 
_ have your Senſes free : Or are you all 
truck through with wonder too? Looking flill fixt on her. 
Blan, Whas wou'd you know ? [ Look fill xt on her 
Oro, My Soul ſteals from my Body through my Eyes 
All that is left of Life, I'll gaze away, 
Anddye upon the pleaſure. 
Gov, This is ſtrange |! | 
Oro, If you but mock me with her Image here: | 
lf ſhe be not Imoinda=— She looks up bim, and falls into s 
Ha! (he faints ! Soon 3 be runs to her, | 
Nay, then it muſt be ſhe ;, it is Imeinda : 
My Heart confeſſes her, and lea ps for joy, 
To welcome her to her own Empire here. 
| feel herall, in every part of me. 
0! let me pres her in my cager Arms, 
Wake her to life, and with this kindling Kiſs 
Vire back that Sonl (he only {ent to me. C Kiſſes her. 
Gov, Lamamarz'd! ed. 
blay, I am as much as you. 
Urs. Imoinda ! O ! thy Oroonokz calls. 


[ Imoinda coming to Life. 
IM My Orooncko! O ! I can't believe 
ys Man can fay, But if I 2m 

9 be deceiv'd, there's fomething in that Name, 
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That Voice, that Face, 
O if 1 know my ſelf, 1 cannot be miſtaken, 

Oro. Never here, 
You cannot be miſtaken; I am yours, 
Your Orooncko, all that you wou'd have, 
Your tender loving Husband. 

Ino. All indeed 


That I wou'd have, My Husband! then 1 am 


Alive, and waking to the Joys I feel ; 
They were1o great, 1cou'd not think 'em true. 
But 1 belicveall that you ſay to me z 
For truth it (elf, and everlaſiing Love 
Grows in this Breaſt, and pleaſure in theſe arms. 
Oro. Take, take me all ; enquire into my heart, 
( You know the way to every {ecret there ) 
My Heart, the ſacred treaſury of Love: 
And if, in abſence, 1 have mikemploy'd 
A Mite from the rich ftore z if 1 have ſpent 
A Wiſh, a Sigh, but what | ſent to you ; 
May 1 be curit to with, and ſigh in vain, 
And you not pity me. 
Im, O! I believe, 
And know you by my ſelf, If thele ſad Eyes, 
Since laft we parted, have beheld the Face 
Ot any Comfort ; or once wiſh'd to fce 
The light of any other Heav'n but you 3 
May 1 be ſiruck this moment blind, and lofe 
Your bleſſed tight, never to tind you more.. 
70. Imoinda 1 O! this {ceparation 
His made you dearer, if it can be lo, 
Than you were ever to me. You appzar 
Like a kind Star to my benighted Steps, 
To gaide me on my way to happinels. 
?,cannot miſs it now. Governor, Friend, 
You think me mad ; but letme bleſs you all, 
Who any way have been the Inſiruments 
Of tinding her again, Tmoinda's found ! 
And every-thing that 1 wou'd have ir; Fer. 


[ Staring on hin, 
[ Runs andemwuraces Orconoks, 


, 3 , ſ 3 7/7 by T; $7 3? a - 4 ' in 
4s / [6 hf TOO 4a (bhi s 
Embracing her in the moſt paſt ins Forduſ, 
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Stan. VWheic's your Miſtreſs now, Governor ? 


Go, Why, where moſt mens Miitreſſes are forc'd to be ſornet 
\ith her Husband, it fecms; but 1 won't loſe her fo, 
Srza. He has fought luftily for her, and deicrves her, 1] fay 
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Blan, Sir, we congratulate your happinels 3 1 do mit heariily, 


Gu, And all of uss bur how It comes to paſs -— 
Oro, Thet w:ll xequire n.ore precious time than | can. ſpare 


i | - <* — L 4 ZNO Sa r _ A = - Fs q 
| have a thoatand rings toask of her, 


And ſhe is many more to know of me 


YOU Ne W, 
o 


Toraif 
lam by 
To wat 
And m; 
Do ſom 


( 22) 


But you have made me happier, I confeſs, 

Acknowledge it, much happier, than I 

Have words, or pow T to tell you. Captain, you, 

Ev'n you, who moſt have wrong'd me, I forgive. 

| won't ſay you have betray'd me now ; 

PIl think you but the minilier of Fate, 

To bring me to my IBy'd Imoinda here. 
Ini, How, how ſhall I receive you? how be worthy 

Of ſuch Endearments, all this tenderneſs ? 

Theſe are the Tranſports of Proſperity, 

When Fortune ſmiles upon us. | 
Oro. Let the Fools, who follow Fortune, live upon her ſmiles, 

All our Profperity is plac'd in Love. 

We have enough of that to make us happy. 

This little ſpot of Earth you ſtand upon, 

Is more to me, than the extended Plains 

Of my great Father's Kingdom. Here I reign 

In full delights, in Joys tro Pow'r unknown 

Your Love my Empire, and your Heart my Throne, [" Exeznt3 
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ACT IL SCENEL 


[ Aboan with Slaves, Hottman. ] 
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Hitt, Hat ! to be Slaves to Cowards ! Slaves to Rogues! 
Who can't defend themſelves ! 
Abo, Who is this Fellow ? he talks as if he were acquainted "  004E! 
With our deſign : Is he one of us? { Aſide to his own Gang. STTRFY 
Slav, Not yet 3 but he will be glad to make one, I believe. ; Wh a. 
Abo, He makes a mighty noiſe, RL 
Hott. Go, ſneak in Corners, whiſper out your Griefs, BEN 17 
For fear your Maſters hear you : cringe and crouch © nt 3 
Under the bloody whip, like beaten Currs, \ 
That lick their Wounds, and know no other cure. 
all, wretches all ! you feel their” cruelty, 
as much..as I can feel, but dare not groan. 
For my part, while I have a Life and tongue, 
[Il curſe the Authors of my Slavery. 
Abo. Have you been long a Slave ? 
Hott, Yes, many years. 
Ahv. And do you only curſe ? 
_ Hite, Curſe ? only curſe ? I cannot conjure. 
'0raiſe the Spirits of other Men : 
lam but one, O! for a Soul of fire, 
To warm, and animate our Common Cauſe, 
and maie a body of us, then I wou'd 
Do ſomething moxe than curſs 
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Abo. That body fet-on Foot, you wou'd be one, 


A Limb, to lend'it motion. 


Ht, | wou'd be the Heart of it ; the Head, the Hand, and "Rey 
Wou'd I cou'd fee the day. 
Abo. You will do all your ſelf, 
Hott. | wou'd do more than I ſhall ſpeak: but I may find a tim-. 
Abo. The time may come to you z- be ready for't, 
Methinks he talks too much : Ill know him more, 


Before I truſt him farther. 


Slav. If he dares half what he ſays, he'll be of uſe to us. 
(Enter Blanford to 'em. | 
Blan. If there be any one among you here, 
That did belong to Orooncko, ſpeak, 


1 come to him. 


Aho. I did belong to him : Aboan, my Name. 


Blan. You are the Man |] want ; pray, come with me. | Excurt, 


4 SCH ME KL 
7; | Oroonoko and Imoinda. ] 


Oro. I do not blame my Father for his Love ; 
( Tho' that had been enough to ruin me ) 


*Twas Nature's fault, that made you like the Sun, 


The rcaſonable worſhip of Mankind ; 
He cou'd not help his Adoration. 
Age had not lock'd his Senſes up fo cloſe, 
But he had Eyes, that open'd io his Soul, 
And took your Beeuties in ; he felt your pow's, 
And therefore I forgive his loving you. 
But when I think on his Barbarity, 
That cou'd expoſe you to fo many Wrongs 3 
Driving you out to wretched Slavery, 
Only for being mine ; then I contels, 
} wiſh 1 cou'd forget the Name of Son, 
That I might curſe the Tyrant. 
Imo. 1 will bleſs him, for 1 have found you here 3 Hcav'n only knows 
What is reſerv'd for us ; but if we gueſs 
The future by the paſt, our Fortune mutt 
Be wonderful, above the common iz 
Of good or ill; it mutt be in extrcams ; 
Extreamly happy, or extreatnly wretched, 
Oro. 'Tis in ovr pow'r to meke it happy now. 


Tg 
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Tims. But not to ke: pit fo, | Entcr Blanford aid Aboan 


Blan. My Royal Lord ! 1 have a Prclent for you. 
Orn Aboan |! 
_M, Your Ix Slave, 


o. kf Y 129d end V4 J's Friend. 
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[ only wiſk'd, and he has brought thee to me. TE 4g 
Thou art ſurpriz'd z carry thy duty there 3 { Aboan goes to Imoinda, 
| and falls at ber Fees. 
While I acknowledge mine, how ſhall I thank you ? 

Blan, Believe ' me, honeſt to your intereſt, 
And I am more than paid. I have ſecur'd, 
That all your Followers ſhall be gently us'd, 
This Gentleman, your chieteſt Favourite, 
Shall wait upon your Perſon, while you ſtay among us. 

Oro, I owe every thing to you. 

Blan. You muſt not think you are in Slavery. 

Ore, 1 do not tind -I am, 

Blan. Kind Heaven has miraculouſly ſent 
Thoſe Comforts, that may teach you to expe& 
Its farther care, in your deliverance. 

Oro, 1 ſometimes think my ſelf, Heaven is concern'd 
For my deliverance. 

Blan. It will be ſoon ; Ko. 
You may expe it. Pray, in the mean time, 
Appear as cheerful as you can among us. 
You have ſome Enemies, that repreſent 
You dangerous, and wou'd be glad to find 


A Reaſon, in Las rg to fear ; 5 
They watch your looks, ' But they are honeſt Men, 
Who are your Finds, you are ſecure in them. - 
Oro, I thank you for your caution. | 
Blan, I will Yeave you 
And be affur' 
eaks you very fair. 
cans me fair, 
Abo, If he ſhould not, my Lord, 
Oro. If, he ſhould not. 
IIl not ſuſpe& his Truth ; but if I did, 
What ſhall I get by doubting ? 
Abo.You ſecure,not to be diſappointed ; but beſides, 
There's this advantage in ſuſpeRing bim z 
When you put off the hopes of other men, 
You will rely upon your God-like (elf 3 
And then.you may be ſure of liberty. 
Oro. Be ſure of liberty ! what doſt thou mean 3 
Adviſing to rely upon my ſelf ? 
| think I may be ſure on't, we muſt wait 3 
'Tis worth a. little patience, | 
Abo, O my Lord ! 
Oro, What doſi thou drive at? 
Aba. Sir, another time, 
You wou'd have found it ſooner : but I fee 
Love has your Heart, and takes up all youx Thoughts; 
09, And canſt thoa blarae me ? : Abo, 


[ Turning ts [moinda; 


[I wiſh you liberty. Zan 


OR M_—_ 
Aon Go 


1 
1 
"3; 
n 
4 
4 
# FT) 
F z 
d 1 
a 
1% "1 
| ; 
T] 
Wh 
IF + 
a : F 
9 vg 
: 
$ F 
- , , 
' of 
+1] £ 
| : 
| 
"Wh; 4.7 
} 6 
hs $3 
i A! , 
« " 
\ 
4 ", $7 
FRE” q j 
TR. 
Fs 4 
Y 
LY 
TY 
mn oOv8 
o "7 
f ; 
MW” 5 
s py 
, pl 
4 i 
1 4 
7 ; : 
# 
hs bs, 
+171 


bib $645 
| | 20414 = 
if ith 


- WW 12h , a ++» , rs bo = _ 
a en” L o £ _ F 
" Mg ay — > 1. Tf _ on 
- 22 ——*3-x- _— — . 
og - o 
a_ Ja_— 
_ 6 


: ow 


—_ ——_ 
X 2: wo 
EF E 
one FIDE, eh 
rg en nt nt 


———— pigh emp gr 
as I... AC ” , q _—_ be; - 4? Mii.” a» HH; = RL 
—_ ay PR 7 we I - 4 I. - &* 
_ oY ——x-— or Ek y ; 44 
os - > a0 49 ©hk3 y 
4.5 _— —— A "7 A 
by tb” 24 4 =. +, , ha % 
as : "om ww - gf , 
b . Ls. * + a 
y P41 wy 
£4 >» —_ _ 


*% 
, "=; 
> V 


C28 } 


Abo. Sir, 1 muſt not blame YOU. | 
But. as your fortune ſtands there ” a Paſſion 
Your Pardon Royal Miitreſs, 1 mutt (peat. :} F'; 
hat wou'd become you better than your Love: 
A brave relentment ; which infpi:'d by you, < 
Might kindle, and diffuſe a generous rage 
Among the Slaves, to rouze and (hake our Chains, 
And ſiruggle to be free. 
Oro. How can we help our (elves ? 
Abo. 1 knew you, when you wou'd have found a way. 
How, help our ſelves ! the very Indians teach us ; 
We need but to attempt our Liberty, 
And we may carry it, We have Hands ſalficieat, 
Double the number of our Maſter's forge, 
Ready to be employ'd. What hinders us =. 
To ſet *em then at work ?' we want but you, A 
To head our enterprize, and bid us (irike, 
Oro. What wou'd you do ? 
Abo. Cut your Oppreſſors Throats. 
Oro. And you wou'd have me joyn in your defign of Murder ? 
Abo. It deſerves a better Name ; 
But be it what it will, *tis juſtified 
By ſelf-defence, and natural liberty. 
Oro. T'll hear no more on't. 
Abo. 1 am ſorry for't. 
Oro, Nor ſhall you think of it. 
Abo. Not think of it ! 
Oro, No, 1 command younot. 
Abo. Remember, Sir, 
You are a Slave your ſelf, and to command, 
Is now another's right. Not think of it! 
Since the firft moment they put on my Chains, 
I've thought of nothing but the weight of *em, 
And how to throw 'em off ; Can yours fit ealy ? 
Oro. lhave a ſenſe of my condition, 
As painful and as quick as yours can be, 
| feel for my Imcinda and my ſelf ; 
Imoinds, much the tendereſt part of me, 
But though 1 languiſh for my liberty, 
| wou'd not buy it at the Chriſtian Price 
Of black Ingratitude ; they ſhannot ſay, 
That we deſerv'd our Fortune by our Crimes, 
Marder the innocent ! 
Abo. The innocent! 
Oro. Theſe men are({o, whom you wou'd rife againſt, 
if we are Slave <8, the y did not make uw$1zves ; - 
But bought us in an honcit way of Trade, 
As we have done befor: 'em, bought and fo'd 


& 
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Many a wretch; and never thought it wrong; 
They paid our Price for us, and we areinow 


Their Property, a partof their Eſtate, : . 


To manage as they pleaſe. Miſtake me not, 
1 do not tamely ſay, that we ſhould bear 
All they could lay upon us 3 but we find. 
The load fo light, fo little to be felt, ';, 
(Conlidering they have us in their power,” 
And may inflict what grievances they pleaſe 
We ought not to complain, | 
4bo. My Royal Lord ! 
You do not know the heavy Grievances, 
The Toyls, the Labouts, weary Drudgeries, 
Which they impoſe 3 Burdens more fit for Beaſis, 
For ſenſeleſs Beafts to bear, than thinking Men. 
Then if you ſaw the bloody Cruelties 
They execute on every ſlight Offence 
Nay, ſometimes in their proud, inſulting ſport : 
How worſe than Dogs they laſh their Fellow- Creatures: 
Your heart wou'd bleed for *'em. O cou'd you know 
How many Wretches lift their Hands and Eyes 
To you, for their Relief. 
Oro, 1 pity *em, 
And wiſh I cou'd with honeſty do more. 
4bv. You muſt do more, and may with honeſty, 
ORoyal Sir, remember who you are, | 
A Prince, born for the good of other Men z 
Whoſe Godlike Office is to draw the Sword 
Againſt Opprefſion, and ſet free Mankind 3 
And this, Pm ſure, you think Oppreffion now, 
What though you have not felt theſe miſeries, 
Never believe you are oblig'd to them 
They have their ſelfiſh reaſons, may be, now, 
Foruſfing of you well ; but there will come 
Atime when you muſi have your ſhare of *em. + 
Oro. You ſce how little cauſe I have to think ſo 
Favour'd in my own Perſon, in my Friends 
Indulg'd in all that can concern my care, 
Inmy Imoznds's ſoft Society. bo 
Abo, And therefore would you lie contented down, 
In the forgetfulneſs and arms of Love, 
Toget young Princes for *em ? * 
Oro, Szy*tt thou ! ha! 
Abs. Princes, the Heirs of Empire, and the laſt 
Of your illuſtrious Lineage, to be born 
To pamper up their Pride, and be their Slaves ? 
Oro. Tnoinda ! ſave me, fave me from that thought. 
Im. There is no ſafety from it; I have long ; 


Mffer'd it with a Mother's labouring pains 3 & 
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And can no longer. Kill me, kill menow, % 
While 1 am bleft, and happy in your Love A 
Rather than let me live to ſee you hate me gz = 
As you muſt hate me; me, the only Caule, "> 
The Fountain of theſe flowing miſeries ; | T 
Dry up this Spring of Life, this pois'nous Spring, A 
That ſwells ſo faſt, to overwhelm us all. T 
Oro. Shall the dear Babe, the eldeſtof my hopes, At 
Whom I begot a Prince, be born a Slave ? Tc 
The Treaſure of this Temple was defign'd Is t 
T* enrich a Kingdom's Fortune ; ſhall it here Fas 
Be ſeiz'd upon by vile unhallow'd hands, To 
To beemploy'd in uſes moſt prophane? | Th 
Abo. In moſt unworthy uſes 3 think of that 4 0! 
And while you may, prevent it. O my Lord !- | No! 
Rely on nothing that they fay to you. | Wh 
They ſpeak you fair, I know, and bid you wait.. Wo 
But think what *tis to wait on promiſes 3 All 
And promiſes of Men who know. no tye | For 
Upon their Words, againſt their intereſt ; 4 
And where's their intereſt in freeing you ? | And 
Imo. O! where indeed, to loſe ſo many Slaves ? It ca 
Abo.Nay grant this man you think ſo much your friend,. The 
Be honeſi, and intends all that he fays Of « 
Heis but one and in a Government, The 
Where, he confſeffes, you have Enemies, Or 
That watch your looks ;3 what looks can you put on;. Aﬀer 
To pleaſe theſe men, who are before reſolv'd My f 
Toread *em their own way ?: Alas, my Lord ! Ile 
If they incline to think-you dangerous, | Al 
They have their knaviſh Arts to make you ſo. | Or 
And then who knows how far their cruelty © | Ther 
May carry their revenge? Muſt 
Imo. To every thing Ab 


That does belong to you 3 your Friends, and me 5; a Well 
I ſhall be torn from you, forc'd away, 
Helpleſs, and miſcrable ; ſhall I live 
To ſee that day agen? 
Oro. That day (hill never come. 
Abo. I know you are perſuaded to believe: 
The Governor's arcival will prevent Wil 
Theſe miſchiefs, and beſtow your liberty 


US Jul 
But who is ſure of that ? I rather fcar us on 
More miſchiefs from his coming 3 he is young, e Tel. 
Luxurious, paſſionate, and amorous. we 2 
Such a Complcxion, and madebald by Power, IW4. 
To countenance all he is proneito do z ; fund n 


Will know no bounds, noLaw againſt his Luſts 4. 
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If, in a fit of his Intemperance, 
With a ſtrong hand he ſhould reſolve to ſcize, 
And force my Royal Miſtreſs from your Arms, 
\ How can you help yourſelf ? 
Oro. Ha! thou haſt rouz'd 
The Lion in his den, he ſtalks abroad, 
And the wide Foreſt trembles at his roar. 
I find the danger now ; my Spirits ſtart 
At the alarm, and from al} quarters come 
To Man my Heart, the Citadel of Love. 
Is there a Power on Earth to force you from me ? 
And ſhall Inotrefift it ? not irike firſk, 
To keep, to ſave you? to prevent that Curſe ? 
This is your Cauſe, and ſhall ic not prevail ? 
0! you were born all ways to conquer me. 
Now I am fafhion'd to thy purpoſe ; ſpeak, 
What Combination, what Conſpiracy, 
Wou'dit thou engage me in? I'll undertake 
All thou wou*dit have me now for liberty, 
For the great Cauſe of Love and Liberty. 
Abo. Now, my great Maſter, you appear your (cl. 
And fince we have you join'd in our defign, 
It cannot fail us. I have muſter'd up 
The choiceft Slaves, Men who are (cnlible 
Of their condition, and ſeem moſt reſolv'd ; 
They have their ſeveral Parties. 
Oro. Summon 'em, 
Aﬀemble *emz I will come forth, and ſhew 
My felf among 'em ; if they are reſoly'd, 
VIllead their formolt reſolutions, 
Abo, 1 have provided thoſe will follow you. 
Ore. With this reſerve in our proceeding till, 
The means that lead us to our liberty 
Mult not be bloody. 
Av. You command in all. 
We ſhall exped& you, Sir. 
Oro, You ſhannot long. 
Exexnt Ocoonoko and Imoinda at one Door, Aboan 4t another- 


SCENE HL. 


[ Welldon coming in before Mrs. Lackitt. ] 
id. Theſe unmannerly Indians were ſomething unſeafonable, to difturh. 
45 juit in the nick, Mr. #elldon ; but I have the Parion within call Gill, to do 


5 the good turn, 
7c. We had beſt Ray a little I think, to ſee things ſettled again, had not 
we ? Yarriage is a ſerious thing, you'know. 
Vid. What do you talk of a ſerious thing, Mr. Weldon? I think you Have 
[ud me {uticteatly ſerious; I have _ my Son to your Siſter, to pleaſure 
E 3 you; 


(30) 
you ; and now I come to claim your promiſe to. me, you tell me Martiage i 


2 ſerious thing. 


Well. Why, is it not ? 
17;4. Fiddle faddle, I know what it is ; is not the firſt time T have hee 


marry'd, hope 3 but I ſhall begin to think you don't detign to do fairly by 
me, {o ] ſ\hall. 

Pell. Why indeed, Mrs. Lackzte, T amr afraid I can't doas fairly as ] woy'y 
by you. *Tis what you muſt know; -firft or Jaft; and 1 ſhou'd be the wor 
man in the world to conceal it any longer ; therefore I muſt own to you, that 
I am marri'd already. 

I7id. Marry'd ! you don't ſay fol hope! how have you the Conſcience t5 
tell me ſuch a thing to my face! have .you abus*'d me then, fool'd and cheated 
me? What do you take me for, Mr. Welldon 7 do you think I am to be ſerv 
at this rate? but you ſhan't find: me the filly. creature you think me; 1 wou' 
have you to know I underſtand better things, than to ruin my Son with 
out a valuable conſideration, If.I can't have you, I can keep my Money, 
Your Siſter ſhan't have the catch of him ſhe expeccd, I won't part witha 
Shilling to *em. 

Ill. You made the match your ſelf, you know, you can't blame me, 

Wid. Yes, yes, Ican, and do blame you, | 
You might have told me bcfore you were marry'd. 

Ill. 1 wou'd not have told you now; but you. follow*d me ſo cloſe, 
was forc'd to't: Indeed I am marry'd in England; but*tis as if I were not, 
for I have been parted from my Wife a great while ; and to do reaſon on both 
tides, we hate one another heartily. Now. I did defign, and will marry you 
fill, if you'll have a little patience. 

Wid. A likely bufineſs truly. 

TYell. T have a Friend in England that I will write to, to poyſon my Wile, 
and then I can marry you with a good Conſcience: If you love me as you {ar 
you do, you'll conſent to that, I'm ſure, 

Wid. And will hedo it, do: you think ? 

Il. At the firſt word, or. he is not the Man I take him to be. 

I7id. Well, you are a dear Devil, Mr. Weldon : 

And wou'd you poyſon your Wife for me? 

i/ell. I wcu'd do any thing for you. 

- Yell, 1 am mightily oblig'd to you. 

Put "twill be a great while before you can have an anſwer of your Lettei. 

V/4l. "Twill bea great while indecd. 

VVid. In the mean time, Mr.VVelldon 

VYel!, Why in the mean time - 
Here's company ; we'll ſettle that within. 
I']1l folloiy you. 


[ Enter Stanmore, |] 
$t4n, So, Sir, you cerry your buſineſs ſwimmingly z 
You havetollena Wedding, I hear. 


= Ay, my Sifſter-is marrid, and I am very near being rn 2Way will 


y felt. 
ys ny The Widow will have. you ten. 


o —_ - T7717, 1 _ 
{ Exit V190W: 
On 
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Fl. You come very ſeaſonably to my reſcue ; nes Fad 
Zack Stanmore is to be had, 1 hope. | M | 
Stan. At half an hours warning; ' 
Well. I muſt adviſe with you, , | [ Exeunt. 


S.C.E N E: Iv. 


[| Oroonoko with Aboan, Hottman, Slaves, ] 
Oro, Impoſſible ! nothing's impoſſible ; . 
We know our ſtrength only by being tri*d: 
If you object the Mountains, Rivers, Woods 
Unpaſſable, that lye before our March. | 
Woods we can ſet on fire: we ſwim by Nature :; 
What can oppoſe us then, but we may tame? 
All things ſubmit to virtuous induſtry : 
That. we can carry with us, that is ours. 
Slave, Great Sir, we haveattended all you faid, 
With filent joy and admiration : 
And were we only Men, wou'd follow ſuch, 
So great a Leader, thro” the untci'd World. 
But oh! conſider we have other Names, 
Husbands and Fathers, and have things more dear. 
Tous than Life, our Children and our Wives, 
Unfit for ſuch an Expedition 3 
What muſt become of them? 
Oro, We wonnot wrong 
The virtue of our Women, to believe 
' There is a Wife among em would refuſe 


R To ſhare her Husband's fortune, What is hard, | RR 
We muſt make eaſy to'em in our Love, while we live, | h 
And have our Limbs, we can take care for them ; L 


. Therefore I ill propoſe to lead our march 
Down to the Sea, and plant a Colony 3 
Where, in our native innocence, we ſhall live 
Free, and beable to defend our ſelves 
Till firefs of weather, or ſome accident 
Provide a Ship for us. 
Abo, An accident! the luckieſt accident preſents it (elf; 
The very Ship that brought and made us Slaves, 
Swims in the River ill ; I ſee no cauſe 
But we may ſeize on that. | . 
W. Oro, It ſhall beſo: 
There is a juſtice in it pleaſes me. : 
Do you agree to it ? { Tothe Slaves, 
Omn. We follow you. _ 
Oro, You do notreliſh it, | ToHottmans 
Hott. I am afraid 
You'll find it dificalt and dangerous. 
rl Abo. Are you the Man to find the danger firſt ? 
You ſhou'd have giv'n example, Dangerous! | | thought 


_—C—_ 
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[ thought you had not underſtood the word ; 


You, who wou'd be the Head, the Hand, and Heart 


Sir, I remember you, you can talk well ; 
I wonnot doubt but you'll maintain your word. | 
Oro. This Fellow-is not right, I'll try him further. { To Abou, 


The danger will be certain to us all ; 


And Death moſt certain in miſcarrying. 
We muſt expe no mercy, it we fail: 
Therefore our way muſt be not to exped 5 
We'll put it out of expeRation, 
By Death upon the place, or Liberty. 
There is no mean but Death or Liberty. 
There's no Man here, I hope, but comes prepar'd | | 
For all that can befall him. 28 
Abo. Death is all ; | A 
In moſt conditions of humanity 
Tobe defir'd, but to be ſhunrn'd in none : 


p—_ 


The remedy of many, wiſh of ſome, | | | 
And certain end of all. | | H 
If there be one among us, who can fear . | M 
The face of Death appearing like a Friend, | S 1 
As in this cauſe of Honour Death mult be | W 
How will he tremble, when he ſees him dreſt Li 
In the wild fury of our Enemies : Fe 
In all the terrors of their cruelty? if 
For now if we ſhou'd fall into their hands, Ol 
Cou'd they invent a thouſand murd'ring ways : | Ot 
By racking Torments we ſhou'd feel *em all. | In 
Hott. What will become of us? 
Oro. Obſerve him now. [ To Aboan concerning Hottman, 
I cou'd die altogether, like a Man, . 
As you, and you, and all of us may do, 7 | 
ButWho can promiſe for his bravery & 
Upsen the Rack? where fainting, weary life, | 
Hunted thro' every Limb, is forc'd to feel An 
An agonizing death of all its parts? _ 
Who can bear this ? reſolve to be impal'd ? 0 
His Skin flead off, and roaſted yet alive ? p 0 
The-quivering fleſh torn from his broken Bones, _ 
By burning Pincers? who can bear theſe Pains? | he 
Flite. They are not to be born. [_ Diſcovering all the corſufin if fears A 
Oro. You fce him now, this Manof mighty words hls 
Abo. How his Eyes roal ! In o1 
Oro. He cannot hide his fear : Tha 
F try'd him tbi; way, and have found him out, 
62. | cou'd not have believ'd it, Suci a Blaze, 
And rota ſpark of Fire! 
Oro. His violence s IW 
Mai ne falpct him firſt; now Im convinc'd. Alv. WF fone 
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#60, What ſhall we do with him ? 
Oro. He is not fit——— 
Abo. Fit ! hang him, he is only fitto be 
& what he is, to live and dye a Slave, 

The baſe Companion of his ſervile Fears. 
Oro. We are not ſafe with him. 
Abs. Do you think ſo ? 
Oro, He'll certainly betray us. 
Abo, That he ſharrt, | 

J can take care of that. I have a way 

To take him off his evidence. 

| Oro, What way? 

Abo. I'll ſtop his mouth before you, ſiab him here, 

And then let him inform. [ Going to ftab Hottman, Oroonoko bold; bim;. 
Oro. Thou art not mad? Se ERNEE 
Abo, 1 wou'd ſecure our ſelves. 

Ore. It ſhannot be this way z nay cannot be g; 

His Murder wou'd alarm allthe refi, 

Make 'em ſuſpe@ us of  Barbarity, 

And, may be, fall away from our deſign. 

We'll not ſet out in Blood :; we have, my Friends, 

This Night to furniſh what we can provide 

For our ſecurity and juſt defence, 

If there be one among us we ſuſpe& 

Of baſeneſs or vile fear, it will become 

Our common care to have our Eyes on him : 

_— name the Man. 

Abo.. You gueſs at him. Hz | 
Oro, To morrow, early as the breaking day, [ To Hottman, 

We rendezvous behind the Citron Grove. 

That Ship ſecur'd, we may tranſport our ſelves # 

To-our reſpeRtive homes, my Father's Kingdom 

Shall open her wide arms to take you in, 

And nurſe you for her own, adopt you all, 

Al who will follow me. 

Omn. All, all follow-you. 
Oro. There I can give you all your liberty, 
Beltow its Blefſings, and ſecure em yours. 
There you ſhall live with honour, as becomes 
"4 My Fellow-ſufferers, and worthy Friends ;: 
This if we do ſucceed: But if we fall 
In our attempt, 'tis nobler ſtill to dye, = | 
Than drag the galling yoke of flavery. | [ Exemunt ones. 


ACT IV.-SCENE I. = | 

[ Welldon and Jack Stanmore. ] AT 

Well. You fee, honeli Fack, I have been induſixious for you; you mult take #3 40 

Abe. WU Pe paiiis ow to ſerve your ſelf; : L obo 
| Fe Stat. ik (H- 


an, 


mp lit. cc ww. or 4 _— _ 


4 
g 
( 24), 
7.8tan. Gd, Mr, /:lldon, | have taken MAE of pains; Andit the vj. 
dow ſpeaks honeſtly, faith and troth, She'il te} you what a _Paigs:tzkerl am, 
Well. Fic, fie, not me : 1 am ha; [Husband,y.ou know, z "IY 
She won't tell me what pains you liave $aKEn, with her: © 
Belides, ſhe takes you for me. 
F. Stan. That's true: | forgot you- had margy'd, her, 37 


But if you knew all —— 


IW:l. *Tis no matter for my knowing all: if. ſhe ove: SM © 

F. Stan, Ay, ay, ſhe does know, and more than ever ſhe Knew firce he 
was 2 woman, for the time, I will be bold to ſay 5; for.l kave done —— 

Well. The Devil take you, you'll never have done;, 

F Stan. As old as ſhe is, ſhe bas a-wrinckle behind mcre than {2 had, 
] believem>— 


"For .l havetaught her: what Sa: never gy in her life before. 


Well: What care 1 what wrinckles ſhe has? or what. you have taught her? 
If you'll let me adviſe you, you _ys-? if not, .you may prate on, and 1vin 
the whole deſign. © 4 OR 

F. Stan. Well, well, 1 have done. 

VVeIl. No body but your Coulin and you and I know aty thing of this 
matter. I have marry'd Mrs. Lackzit, and put you to bed to her, which (ie 
knows nothing of, to ſerve you: in two or three days. 1'Il bring it about fo, 
to refign up my claim, with her conſent, quietly to you. 

F. Stan. But how will you do it ? 

V/Vell. That muſt be my buiineſs; in the mean time, if you ſhould make 
any noiſe, *ewill come to her Ears, and be impollible to reconcile her. 

F. Stan. Nay, as for that, I know. the way to reconcile her, I warrant you 

VVell. But how will you pet her Money ? Iam marry'd to her, 

F. Stan. That I don't know indeed, 

VyYell. You muſt leave it to me; yon find; all the pains 1 ſhall put you to 
will beto be filent : you can hold your Tongue, for two or three days? 

F: Stan. Truly, not well, ina matter of this nature : I ſhoald bz very un- 
willing to loſe the reputation of this nightswork, and the pleaſure of te elling 

PV:1. You muſt mortify that vanity a. little; you will have time cnough to 
brag, and lie of your Manhood, when you haye. her in a bare-fac'd condition 
fo diſprove you. 

F- Stan. Well, Pl! try what I can do: the hopes of her Money mult doit 

VVell. You'll come at night again ?.'tis your own bulineſs. 

7. Stan. But you have the credit on't. ,.. 

PVell. "Twill be your own anggher. day, 25 the W dow ays.. 

Send your Coufin to me: I want his advice,, ..... 

F. Stan. 1 want to be recruited, I'm ſure, , F "Zobd! Breakfaſt, and to Bed: 
She has rock'd my Cradle ſufficiently, | Exit, 

VVell. She would have a Husband ; and if. 211 be as he Gays, ſhe 155 0 1a 
fon to complain: But there's no relyivg on what the Mzn lay upor, title 0% 
caſtons: they have the benefit of their bropging, by recommendin.; cher ny 
litics to other Women: theirs i is a trading Eftate, that Hives upon credit, and 

increaſes by removiag it'out of one Bank into another. Now poor \\ vis! 


have not theſe opportunities z we'mult keep our Stocks dead by us at 110116, 
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i to be ready for a purchaſe when it comes, a Husband, let him be never fo 
dear, and be glad of him : or venture our Fortunes abroad on ſuch rotten 
fecurity, that the Principal and Intereſt, nay very often our Perſons are in 
danger. If the Women wou'd agree ( which they never will) to call home 
their Effes, how mauy proper Gentlemen wou'd ſneak into another way of 
living, for want of being reſponſible in this? then Husbands wou'd be cheaper. 
Here comes the Widow, ſhe'll tell truth; ſhe'll not bear falſe Witneſs againſt 
her own intereſt, I know. 

he [ Enter VVidow Lackitt. ] 

/Vell. Now, Mrs. Lackit. © | 
 VVid. Well, well, Lackie, or what you will now; now I am marry'd to 

d, you; I am very well pleas'd with what I have done, I afſure you. 

VPell. And with what I have done too, I hope. 

Vid. Ah! Mr. VPelldon! I fay nothing, but you're a dear Man, and I did 
| not think it had been in you. % 

” | YVel. T have more in me than you imagine. | 

VVid. No, no, you can't have more than I imagine ; *tis impoſſible to have 

. more; you have enough for any Woman, in an honeſt way, that 1 will ſay 

_ for you. gb 

Uh? 77. Then 1 find you are ſatisfied. ; 

VVid. Satisfied ! no indeed ; I'm not to be ſatisfied with you or without 
you ; to be ſatisfied, is to have enough of you z now *tis a folly to lye, I 
ſhall never think I can have enough of you. I ſhall be very fond of you : 
would you have me fond of you? What do you do to me, to make me loye 
youſo well 2 - 
| VV, Can't you tell what ? 

VVid. Go, there's no fpeaking to you; you bring all the Blood of one's 
Body into one's face, ſo youdo; why do you talk fo? 

VVell. Why, how dol talk ? 

VVid. You know how ; but a little colour becomes me, 

; believez how dol look to day ? 

10g: V/ell. O ! moſt lovingly, moſt amiably. 

hed VVid. Nay, this can't be long a ſecrer, I find, 

Np ſhall diſcover it by my Countenance. 

VVell. The Women will find you out, you look fo cheerfally. 

VVid. But do I, dolxeally look fo cheerfully, fo amiably ? there's no ſuch 

Pact in the World as the natural glowing of a Complexion. Let %em find 

me out, if they pleaſe, poor Creatures, 1 pity *em ; they envy me, I'm ſure, 

nd would be glad to mend their looks upon the ſame occaſion, The young 
lllicting Girls, forſooth, believe no body muſt have a Husband, but them- 

(clvesz but | would have 'em to know there are other things to be taken care 

f, beſides their Green-Sicknels, | 

VV]. Ay, ſure, or the Phyſicians wou'd have but little practice. 


0 it, 


- WH ”Y42. Mr. /7-11don, what muſt I call you; 1 mult have ſome pretty ford 
6-0" Wiime or other for you ; what ſhall I call you ? 
wo VVell, thought you lik'd my own name. 
1" Wl ”Vid. Yes, yes, I like it, but I muſt have a nickname for you 5 moſt Wo- 
015 Wn have nicknames for their Husbands a—— 

I Val. Cuckolg, F FF 
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7Vid. No, no, but *tis: very pretty before Company xs 
It looks negligent, and is the faſhion, you know, 
VVell. To be negligent of: their Husbands, it is indeed, 
VVid. Nay then, 1 won*tbe in the faſhion; for I cannever be negligent of 
dear Mr. Felldiny and to convince you, here's ſomething to encourage you 


not to be-negiigent of me. Gives him 4 Parſe and a little Cat, | 
Five hundred pounds in Gold in thisz and Fewels to the value of Five hug his 
dr-d pounds more in this, | [. Wclldon opens the Cay, ] 
VP-ll. Ay, marry, this wilt encourage me indeed. | For 
Vid. There are comforts in marrying an elderly Woman, Mr. Vin, } 
Now a young Woman wou'd have. fanci'd ſhe had paid you with her perſon C 
or had done you the favour. Tis 
VPeal. What do you talk of young Women ? you are as young as any of L 
*m, in cyery thing but their fully-and ignorance. iy 


VVid. And do you think ne fo? but] have no reaſon to ſuſpet you. Wy 
not | ſecn at your houſe this Morning, do you think ? 
VVell. You rmay venture again; you ll come at night, I ſuppoſe. Week 
VVid. O dear t at night? fo foon? | Gavin 
VVell. Nay, if you think it fo ſoon. 
VrVid O! no, it isnot fer that, Mr. V/+1/don, but 
VYVell. You won't come then. 
PP1d. Won't ! I don't fay I wont 3 that is not a word for a Wife ; Po yt 
If you-command me 
P'ell. To pleaſe your (elf. 
PVid. I will come to pleaſe you. 
VVell. To pleaſe your felf, own it. 
VVid. Well, well, to pleaſe my felf then, you're the ſtrangeſt Van inti: 
World, nothing can *ſcape you 3 you'll to the bottom of every thing. 
[ Enter Daniel, Lucia follcwing. ] 
Dian. What wouw'd you-haye ? what do you follow me for ? 
Luc. Why, mayn't I follow you ? 1 muſt follow you now all che world over 
Dan. Hold you, hold you there ; not fo far by a mile or two z I have enouyi 
of ycur Compeny already by'r-lady ; and ſomething to ſpare ; you may | 
home to your Brother, an' you will, I have no farther to do with you. 
VVid. Why, Daniel, Child, thou art not out of thy wits ſure, art thou? 
Dan. Nay, marry, Idon't know ; but am very near it, I believe; me dil 
Fam alter'd for the worſe mightily fince you ſaw mez, ' 
And ſhe has been the cauſe of it there. , 
PVid. How ſo, Child ? 
Dn. I told you before-what would come on't, of putting me to bedto 
firange Woman z but you wou'd not be ſaid nay. 
PV12. She is your Wite now, Child, you mult love her. 
Dan. Why, fo! didat firſt. 
VV:d. But'you mukt love her always. | 
Dan, Always ! 11ov'd heras long as 1cou'd, Mother, and as long as lon! Taoufa 
was good, | believe, for] find now | don't care a fig for her. 
1 uc. Why, you jubberly, flovenly, misbegotten Blockhead.-—— 


Kid. Nay, Miltrefs Lacy, fay any thing cle, and ſpare not = 2s * d Ithiq 
egetiin 


5 
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begetting, that touches me, 'he is as honeſily begotten, though 1 Gay it, thac 
© he is the worle agen. 

Lac, | ſee all good nature is thrown away upon you—— 

1d, It was fo with his Father before him ; he takes after him. 


7 Lac, And therefore I will uſe you as you deſerve, you Tony. 
et Vid, Indeed he deſerves bad enough ; but don't call him out of this name, 
Ute hisname is Daniel, you know, 


Dan. She may call me Hermophrodice, if ſhe will, 
For | hardly know whether Pm a Boy vr a Girl. | 
V4. A Boy, 1 warrant thee, as long as thou liv'ft, 
Dan. Let her call me what ſhe pleaſes, Mother, 
'Tisnot her Tongue that I'm afraid of. 
Luc. 1 will make ſuch a Beaft of thee, ſuch a Cuckold ! 
}Vid. O pray, no, 1 hope ;*do nothing raſhly, Mrs. Lucy. 2 
Luc. Such a Cuckold will 1 make of thee! 
Dan. | had rather be a Cuckold, than what you wou'd make of mein a 
week, I'm ſure 3 1 have no more manhood left in me already, than there is, 
Gving the mark, in one of my Mother's old under Petticoats here. 
VVid. Sixrah, Sirrah, meddle with your Wife's Petticoats, and let your 
Mother's alone, you ungracious Bird, you. | Beats bim. 
Dan, Why, is the Devil in the Woman ? what have 1 laid now ? 
Do you know, if you were ask'd, ltrow ? but you are all of a bundle; ev'n WAY 
ang together z he that unties you, makes a Rod for his own Tail 3 and fo he TN! | 
Fill find it, that has any thing to do with you. Ro 
Vid. Ay, Rogue enough , you ſhall find itz 1 have a Rod for your 
Lail (till, 4 
in th: Dr. No Wife, and 1 care not. 
Vid. Tilſwinge you into better manners, you Booby, | Beats him of, Exit. 
VVell. You have conſummated our Project upon him, 
Luc, Nay, if 1 have a Limb of the Fortune, 
arenot who has the whole Body of the Fool. 


d over, 


000; 77+}. That you (hall, and a large one, 1 promiſe you. 
nay 2 Lc. Have you heard the news ? they talk of an Engliſh Ship in the River, 


VV4l. | have heard on't, and am preparing to receive it as faſtas | can, 
Lu, There's ſomething the matter too with the Slaves, 

mediliurbance or other ;z 1 don't know what *tis. 

VV1I. So much the better ill ; 

eh in troubled Waters: | 
©(h4ll have fewer Eyes upon us. (#hge:s 
}, go you home, and be ready to aſſiſt mein your part of the deſign. Bi 

Luz, I can't fail in mine. | 

VVll. The Widow has furniſh'd me, 1 thank her, to carrry it on. 
"7 lhave got a Wife, 'tis high time to think of getting a Husband.: 
ny my Fortune about me: 

Taouſand Pounds in Gold and Jewels. 


t me [ec | 
"ll be a conſiderable Truſt ; 


ou? 


bed to 
[ Exis. 


25 lovi 


25 t0 4 Ithink 1 ſhall lay it out to advantage. 
egetiin F 2 L Enter 


» Siſter, and Coutm, whom | expect in the Ship from England. 


(383) 
| Enter Stanmore. ] 
£1an. So Welldon, Fack, has told me his ſucceſs, and his hopes of marry 
ing the Widow by your means. | a 
Well. T have ſirain'd a point, Stanmore, upon your account, to be lerviceable 
to your Family. "FE. 
Stan. | take it upon my account, and am very much oblig'd to you, 
But here we are all in an Uproar. 
Well. So they ſay ; What's the matter ? 
Stan. A Mutiny among the Slaves ; 
Oroonoks is at the head of 'em, 
Our Governor is gone out with his Raſcally Militia againſt 'enr, 
What it may come tono body knows. 
Fell. For my part, | ſhall do as well as the reſt 3 but Im concern'd for my 


Stan There's no danger of *<m.- 
ell. | have a Thouſand Pounds here in Gold and Fewels, for my Couſin 
uſe, that } wou'd more particularly take care of ; *tis too great a Sum to yer- 
ture at home 3 and | wou'd not have her wrong'd of it ; therefore, to ſecure 
it, F think my beſt way will be, to put it into your keeping. 
. . $tan, You havea very good opinion of my honeſty. [ Takes the Purſe and Carke, 
VVell. 1 have indeed; if any thing ſhould happen to me, in this buſtle, x 
no body is fecure of accidents, 1 know you will take-my Coufin into you 
puote@ion and care, 
Stan. You may be ſure on't. 
7Vell. If you hear fhe is dead, as ſhe may be, then I defire you to accey 
of the Thouſand Pound, as a Legacy, and Token of my Friend(hip ; my $: 
ſer is provided for. | 
Stan. Why, you amaze me ; but you are never the nearer dying, I hop: 
for making your Will ? 
' VV. Not a jot; but I love to be beforehand with Fortune, 
If ſhe comes ſafe, this is not a place for a ſingle Woman, you know 3 
Pray ſ{ce her married as ſoon as you can. 
Stan. If the be as handſome as her Picture, F car» promiſe her a Husband, 
VVilI. It you like her, when you ſec her, 1 wiſh nothing ſo much ast 
have you marry her your ſelf. 
Stan. From what I have heard of her, and my Engagements to you, 
muſt be her Fault, if I don't ; 
1 hope to have her from your own Hand. 
V/ell. And I hope to give her to you, for all this. 
Stan. Ay, ay, hang theſe melancholy RefleRions. 
Your Generofity has cngag'd all my Services. 
VVell. 1 always thought you worth making a Friend, 
Stan. You ſhan't find your good Opinion. thrown away: upon me ; [1 
in your debt, and ſhall think fo long as 1 live; [ Ex 


Ent:r on one fide of the Stage Oroonoko, Aboan,with the Slaves, Imoinda with 5 
and 9: iver, the VVomzn, ſome leading,others carrying their Children upon their but 
Oro. The Womin, with theig Children, fall bchind.;. Ini 
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Imoinda you muft not expoſe your (elf ; 
Retire, my Love ; I almoſt fear for you, 

Ins, 1 fear no Danger ; Life or Death I will enjoy with you, 

Oro. My Perſon is your Guard. | : 

Abo. Now, Sir, blame your ſelf; if you had not prevented my cutting his 
Throat, that Coward there had not diſcover'd us z He comes now to up- 
braid you. : 

Entey on the other fide Governor, talking to Hottman, with bis Rabble, 

Gov. This is the very thing I wou'd have wilht. 
Your honeft Service to the Government 
Shall be rewarded with your Liberty. 

Abo. His honeſt Service ! call it what it is, 

His Villany, the Service of his Fear : 

If he pretends to honeſt Services, R 

Let him fiand out, and meet me like a Man. 

Oro, Hold, you 3 And you who come againſi us, hold ; 
| charge you in a general good to all, | 
And wiſh -cou'd command you, to prevent 
The bloody Havock of the murdering Sword. 
I wou'd not urge Deftruion-uncompellVd 3 
But if you follow Fate, you find it here. 

The Bounds are ſet, the Limits of our Lives ; 

Between us lies the gaping Gulph of Death, 

To {wallow all ; who firſt advances —— 

Capt. Here, here, here they are, Governor 3 
What ! ſeize upon my Ship! 

Come, Boys, fall on-— | [ Advancing firft, Oroonoko kills him. 
Oro. Thou art falPn indeed. Thy own Blood be upon thee, 4 
Gov. Reſt it there 3 he did deſerve his Death. | 

Take him away. [_ the Body remov/d, 

You ſee, Sir, you and thoſe miſtaken Men n 

Muſt ' be ous Witneſſes we do not come 

As Enemies, and thiiſting for your Blood. 

If we detir'd your Ruin, the Revenge 

Of our Companions Death had puth'd it on. 

But that we over-look, in a Regard 

To common Safety, and the publick Good. 

Oro. Regard that publick good 3. draw off your Men, 

And leave us to cur Fortune; We're reſclv'd. 

Gov, Reſolv'd, on what ? your Reſolutions - 

Are broken, overturn'd, prevented, loſt. 

What Fortune now can you raiſe out of 'em?. 

Nay, grant we ſhou'd draw off, what can you do ? 

Where can you move? What more can you reſolve ? 

Unleſs it be to throw your ſelves away. 

Famine mult eat you up, if you go on. 

You ſee, our Numbers cou'd with Eafe compel 

What we requeli ; and what do we requeſt ? 


[ To Hottman;. 


| Advancing, - 


[ Enter the Capt. with bis Crew, 


£ 
7 
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"Only to fave-your ſelves ? 7 Bnqus 
[The Women with their Children gathering about the M4, 
Oro. 1'1l hear no-more. © - + | 5. $84] 
. * VVomen. Hear him, hear him. He rakes no'care of us. 

. Gov. To thoſe poor wretches who have been feduc'd, 
"And led away, to all and every one, 
' Ve —_ A fall Pardon——— 
Oro. Then fall on. ' | Preparing to En 
Gov. Lay hold upon't, before it be too late, [ Preparing —_ 
' Pardon and Mercy. | The Women clinging about +he Men, they leave Oroonoko, 
and fall upon their Faces, orying out for Pardin, 
Slaves, Pardon, Mercy, Pardon: 
Oro. Let %em go all ; now, Governor, I ſee, 
I own the Folly of my Enterpiiſe, 1s 
The Raſhneſs of this Action, and muſt bluſh 
Quite through this Vail of Night,” a whitely Shame, 
To think I cou'd deſign to make thoſe free, 
Who were by Nature Slaves ; Wretches deſign'd 
To be their Maſters Dogs, and lick their Feet. 
Whip, whip *em to the Knowledge of your Gods, 
Your Chriſtian Gods, who ſuffer you to be | 
Unjuſt, diſhoneſt, cowardly, and baſe, 
And give *em your Excuſe.for being fo. 
I wou'd not live on the fimeFarth with Creatures 
T hat only have the Faces of their Kind z - | 
Why ſhou'd they look like Men, whq are not fo? 
When they put off their Noble Natures, for 
The groveling qualities of down-caft Beaſts, 
I wiſh they had. their Tails. 
Abo. Then we ſhou'd know 'em. 
Oro, We were too few before for Victory | 
We're ſill enow to dye. | : {. To Imoinda, Aboan, 
Blanford Enters. 


Gov. Live, Royal Sir | 
Live, and be happy long on your own Terms, 
Only conſcnt to yield, and you fhall have » i x9 P 
What Terms you can propoſe, for you, and yours. 1 

Oro, Conſent to yield ! Shall betray 'my felf ? 7 

Gov. Alas ! we cannot fear, that your fmall Force, Y 
The Force of two, with a weak Woman's Arm, 
Shou*d Conquer us. | [peak in the regard 
And Honour of your Worth,, in my defire 
And torwaranels to ſerve ſo great a Man. 0 
} wou'd not have it lie upon my Thoughts, 
That 1 vas the occafion of the fall 
Ot ſuch a "rince, whoſe Courage carried” þn Ar 
In a moie Noble Cauſe, wou'd wel deferve 
The Empire of the World. | 

Or. You can fpeak fair, (4 


(41) : 
Ev, Your Undertaking, tho* it wou'd have brought 
So great Aa loſs to us, we muſt all-fay 
Was generous, and noble ; and ſhall be 
Regarded only as the Fire of Youth, 
That will break out ſometimes in Gallant.z: So 
We'll think it but the Natural Impulſe, 
A raſh Impatience of Liberty : 
No otherwiſe. 
Oro, Think it what you will. 
| was not born to render an Account 


Of what 1 do, to any but my ſelf. { Blanford comes forward. 
Blan. I'm glad. you have proceeded by fair means. [ To #he Governor, 
| came to be a Mediator. | w, 
Gov, Try what you can work upon him. 2 
. Oro, Are you come againli me too ? | 
Blan. ls this to come againſt you ? [ Offering bis Sword to Oroonoko. 


Unarm'd to'put my felf into your Hands ? 
| come, | hope, to ſerve you, 
Oro. You have ſerv'd me 3 
| thank you for't ; And Iam pleas'd to think 
You were my F:icnd, while I had need of one;: 
But now *tis paſt; this farewelz and bg gone. | [ Embraces btw. 
Blan, It is not paſt, and 1 muſt ſerve you Rill. | 
| wou'd make up theſe Breaches, which the Sword 
Will widen more ; and cloſe ns all in Love. 
Oro. 1 know what 1 have done, and 1 ſhou'd be 
A Child to think they ever can Forgive 3 
Forgive ! were there but that,” 1 wou'd not live F 
To be Forgiven ; ls there a Power on Earth, 7 
That I can ever need forgiveneſs from ? 
Blan. You ſha' not need it. 
Oro. No, | wonnot need it, 
Blan. You fee he offers you your own Conditions, 
For you, and yours, 
Oro. 1 mutt Capitalate ? 
Precariouſly Compound, on fiinted Terras, 
To fave my Life ? 
Blan. Sir, he impoſes none. 
You make 'em for your own Security. 
If your great Hzart canriot deſcend to treat, 
In adverſe Fortune, with an Ercuy 3 
Yet ſure, your Honour's ſafe, you may accept 
Offers of Peace, and Safety from ia Friend.' of Vet. 
Gov. .He- will rely on what you ſay to him ; | \ | To Blanford, 
Offer him what you can, | will cootirm, | £50 f 
And make all good; B2: you my Pledge of Truft, | 
Blzn. VI anfwer with my Life for all he fays. © | 
Gov. Ay, do, and pay the Forfcit if you pleaſe. . | L de mo” 
ans -+ : 
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Blan. Conſider, Sir, can you conſent to throw | 
That Bleſſing from you, you fo hardly -found, [ Of Imoinda, 
And fo much valu'd once ? 
Oro. Imoinda! Oh! 
'Tis She that holds me on this Argument 
-Of tedious Life z I cou'd reſolve it ſoon, 
Were this curſi Being only in Debate. 
But my Imvoinda ſtruggles in my Soul 3 
She makes a Coward of me ; I confels 
I am afraid to part with Her in Death 
And more afraid of Life to loſe Her here. 
.Blan, This-way you mult loſe her, think upon 
The weakneſs of her Sex, made yet more weak ; 
With her Condition, requiring Reſt, 
And ſoft indulging Eaſe, to nurſe your Hopes, 
And-make you a glad Father. 
Oro. There I feel a Father's Fondneſs, and a Husband's Love. 
They ſeize upon my Heart, ſirain all its firings, 
To pull me to '*em, from my fiern Reſolve. 
Husband, and Father ! All the melting Art 
Of Eloquence lives in thoſe ſoftning Names. 
Methinks 1 ſee the Babe, with Infant Hands, 
Pleading for Life, and begging to be born; 
Shall I forbid his Birth ? Deny him Light? 
The Heavenly Comforts of all cheering Light? 
And make the Womb the Dungeon: of his Death ? 
His Bleeding Mother his (ad Monument ? 
Theſe are the Calls of Nature, that call loud, 
They will be heard, and Conquer'in their Caule; 
He muſt not be a Man, who can refill 'em. * 
No, my Imoinda ! 1 will venture all 
To fave thee, and that little Innocent: KY 
The World may be a better Friend to. him, : - tw 
Than I have found it. Now I yield my (clf. [ Gives up bis Sword, 
The ConfliQ's paſt, and we are in your Hands. EY 
{ Several Men get about Oroonoko, and Ahoan, and ſciz? # 
Gov. So you ſhall tind you arc ; Diſpoſe of them, 
As I commanded you. 
Blan, Good Hcaven forbid ! You cannot mean—— 7H 
Gov, This is not your Conccrn. [ToBlanford who goes to Oroono ya 
I mult take care of you. _— 
Ino. I'm at the «nd 
Of all my Care; Here 1 will die with him, - [9 
Oro. You {hall not force her from me. bs 


Iding Oro onoks 
» | he hold! her, 


| Lov Fo Front Dit 
Gov. Then I mult [ the) force ber from 910 


Try cther means, and Conquer Ferce by Force : 
Break, cut off his Held, bring her away. lire 7 
In, I do not ask to Live, kill me but here, a 
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070, O bloody Dogs! inhuman Marderers, {50 BO 2 
| Imoinda forc'd out of one Door by the Governor, and athers. 
Oroonoko and Aboan hurried out of another. Ex. Omnezr. 


_— « —_— 


ACI VV. SCERNEL 


Enter Stanmore, Lucia, Charlott, 


$0 >JNS firange we cannot hear of him : Can no body give an account 


of him? 

Luc. Nay, I begin to deſpair : I giye him for gone. 

Stan. Not fo, I hope. | 

Luc, There are ſo many diſturbances in this deviliſh Country! Wou'd we 
had never ſeen It. 

Stan. This is but a cold welcome for you, Madam, after ſo troubleſome a 
Voyage. | 

Ge, A cold Welcome indeed, Sir, without my Coufin Weldon z he was 
the beſt Friend I had in the World. 

Stan, He was a very good Friend of yours indeed, Madam. 

Lye, They have made him away, murder'd him for his Money, 1 believe ; 
he took a conſiderable Sum out with him, I know, that has been his Ruin, 

Stan. That has done him no injury, to my knowledge: For this Morning 
e put into my Cuſtody what you ſpeak of, I ſuppoſe a Thouſand Pounds, for 
heute of this Lady. | | 

Char, I was always oblig'd to him 5 and he has ſhown his Care of me, in 
lacing my little Afﬀairs in ſuch Honourable Hands. | 

Star. He gave me a particular charge of you, Madam, very particular z {o 
articular, that you will be ſurpriz'd when tell you. | | 

Char, What, pray Sir. | | 

Stan, I am engag'd to get you a Husband, I promis'd that before I ſaw you 
nd now I have feen you, you mult give me leave to offer you my ſelf. 

Luc, Nay, Couſin, never be coy upon the matter; to my knowledge my 
other always defign'd you for this Gentleman. 

Stan, You hear, Madam, he has given me his Intereſt, and 'tis the Favour 
wou'd have begg'd of him. Lord ! youare ſo like him——— 

Char, That you are oblig'd to ſay you like me for his ſake. 

Stan, 'T ſhou'd be glad to love you for your own. | 
Char, If Tſhou'd conſent to the fine things you can ſay to me, how wou'd 
01 look at laſt, to find *em thrown away upon an old Acquaintance ? 

Stan, An old Acquaintance ! | 
Char, Lord, how eafily are you Men to be impos'd upon! I am no Couſin 
wy arriy'd from England, not I ; but the very Ieldon you wot of. | 
Stan, Welldon ! | | | : 
Ghar, Not murder'd, nor made away, as my Siſter wou'd have you believe, 
tam In yery good Health, your old Friend in Breeches that was, and now 
ur humble Servant in Petticoats, j 
Nzy. Pm glad we have you agen. 

what ſervice car you do me in Petticoats, pray ? G Char, 
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Chr. Can't you tell what? 
Stan. Not 1, by my troth: Þ have found my Friend, and loft my Mitre, | - 
ſeems, which 1 did not expe& from your Petticoats. - "= 
Char. Corve, come, you have had a Friend of your Miſtre(s long enough, 

*cis high time now to have a Miſtreſs of your Friend, 

Stan. What do you fay ? 

Char. Tama Woman, Sir. 

Stan. A Woman /! 

Char. As arrant a Woman as you wou'd havehad me. 

But now, [I aſlure you. > 
Stan. And at my Service ? | | 
Char. If you have any for me in Petticoa 
Stan, Yes, yes, I fhall find you employment. 


Char. You wonderat my proceeding, l believe. 
Stan. *Tis a little extraordinary, indeed. q 
Char. T have taken ſome pains to come into your Favour. 

Stan. You might have had it cheaper a great deal. | y 

Char, I might have marry'd you in the Perſon of my Engliſh Coufin, but 
cou*d not conſent to cheat you, ev'n in the thing I had a mind to. 

Stan. "Twas done as youdo every thing. fi 

Char. I necd not tell you I made that little Plot, and carry'd it on onlyfer p 
this Opportunity, 1 was reſolv'd to ſee whether you lik'd me as a Woman, 
or not ; if 1 had found you indifferent, | wou'd have endeavour'd to have betn 
ſo too z but you ſay you like me, 'and therefore Lhave ventur'd to diſcover the 
truth. We 

Stan. Like you ! 1 like you fo well, that Pm afraid you won't think Mar: Y: 
age a proof ont: ſhall I give you any other? 

Ebar. No, no, Pm inclin'd to believe you, and that ſhall convince me. 4: to 
more leiſure Pl ſatisfy-you how I came to be in Man's Cloaths, for nollll 
aſſure you, tho? I have happen'd to play the Rogue in *em. They have afliiciM col 

. me in marrying my Siſter, and have gone*a great way in befriending you 
Couſin Fack with the Widow. Can you forgive me fox pimping for yt 
Family ? « - 

Enter Jack Stanmore. ma 

Stan. So, Fack, what News with you ? 

F. Stan. I am the forepart of the Widow, you know, She's coming al up 
with the body of the Family, the young Squire in her hand, my Son-i: Ll Nei 
thatis to be, with the help of Mro:Welldon. ; 

Char. Say you ſo, Sir ? [ Clapping Jack upon theb: C 

 » Enter Widow Lackitt with her Son Daniel. not 


_ id. So, Mrs, Lucy, I have brought him about agen, I have chaſtis'd hi half 
I have made him as ſupple as a Glove for your wearing, to nw on, or thiol to t! 


off, at your pleaſure. Will you ever Rebel again ? Will you, Sirrah ? But cot W 
come, down on your Marrow- Bones, and ask her forgivenefs, [ Daniel Ant Cl 
Say after me 3 Pray foxfooth Wie. n Ang 

Dan. Pray forſooth Wife. ; W 


Luc. Well, well, this is a Day of Good Nature, and fo I take you Ch 
Favour, But firſt take the Oath of Allegiance, [He kiſſes her Hand, and i 
If ever you. do fo agen —— ” 
9 / 
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Dan. Nay marry if I do, I ſhall have the worſt owe. 
Lac. Here's a Stranger, forſooth, wou'd be glad to be known to you, a 
ls, it Siter of mine; pray ſalute her. [ ſtarts at Charlotr, 
= jd. Your Siſter! Mrs. Lucy ! what do you mean ? This is your Brother 
uph, Mr. Felldon ; do you think 1 do not know Mr. Weldon ? ... 

Luc. Have a care what you fay. This Gentleman's about Marrying her ; 
You may ſpoil all. | WE421 

IWWid. Fiddle faddle, what ! You wou'd puta trick upon me, 

Char. No faith, Widow, the Trick is over, it has taken ſufficicatly, and 
how I will teach you the Trick, | | | 
To prevent your being Cheated another time. 

* Vid. How! Cheated, Mr. Welldon. 

Char. Why, ay, you will always take things by the wrong Handle, I ſec 
you will have me Mr. Weldon : I grant you, I was Mr. Welldon a little while 
to pleaſe you, or ſa. But Mr. Stanmore here has perſwaded me into a Wo- 
man agen. 

Wide A Woman! Pray let me ſpeak with you. [ drawing her afide. 

| You are not in earneſt, I hope? A Woman.! 
n, but Char. Really a Woman, 

Wid. Gad's my Life ! I could not be cheated in every thing, I know a Man 
from a Woman at theſe Years, or the Devil's in't. 

nly for Pray, did not you marry me ? 


'oman, Char. You wou'd have it fo. 
e been IWWid. And did not I give yoa a Thouſand Pounds this Morning ? 
yer the Char. Yes indeed, *twas more than I deſery'd 3. But you had your Penni- 


worth for your Penny, I ſuppoſe g 
You ſeem'd to be pleas'd with your Bargain. 

Wid. A rare Bargain, I have made on't, truly. I have laid out my Money 
me. A to fine purpoſe upon a Woman. 

w_ _ You wou'd have a Husband, and I provided. for you as well as I 
 alliicany cou'd, 

g you Wid. Yes, yes, you have provided for me. 

or Char. And you have paid me very well for't, I thank you. 

Wid, "Tis very well; I may be with Child too, far ought 1 know, and 
may go look for the Father. 

Cher. Nay, if you think ſo, *cis time to look about you indeed. Ev'n make 
up the matter as well as you can, 1 adviſe you as a Fricnd, and let us live 
Neighbourly and Lovingly together. 

Wid. T have nothing elſe for it, thatT know now. 


ng aſt 
in la 


thebs Char, For my part, Mrs. Lackitt, your Thouſand Pounds will Engage me 
Wh ftto laugh at you. Th:n my Sifter is Married to your Son, he is to have 

is'd 1108 half your Eftate, Lknow and indeed they may live upon it, very comfortab!y 

or thro to themſclves, and very creditably to you. 

ut coll Wid. Nay, I can blame no body but my elf, 

el Knt Char, You have enough for a Husband ill, 


Ang that you may beliow upon honeſi F:ch Stanmore, 
IWid. Is he the Man then ? 


you 0 Char. He is the Man you are oblig'd to. 


and vil G 2 # S237. 
: | | 
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F. Stan. Yes, Faith, Widow, 'I am the Man: I have done fairly by you 
you-find, you know what you. have to truſt to before-hand, 
.. Wid. Well, well, I {ce you will have me, ev'n Marry me, and make a 
end. of the bulineſs. 
. Stan. Why, that's well ſaid, now we are all agreed, and all provided 
KITS | beg na [4 Servant Enters ta,Stanmg;e 
Serv. Sir, Mr. Blandford deſires you to come to him, and bring as many ( 
your Friends, as-you can with you. | 
Stan. I come to him. Youlall go along with me.' 

Come, young Gentleman, Marriage is the faſhion, you ſee, you muſt like it now, 
Dan. If 1 don't, how ſhall I help. my felt ? : 
Luc. Nay, you may hang your ſelf in the Nooſe, 'if you pleaſe, 

- But you'll never get out on't with ſtruggling. | 
Dan.: Come then, . let's ev*n jogg on in the old Road. 
Cuckold,-,or worſe, I muſt be now contented ; 

I'm not the firſt has marry'd, and repented. 


SCENE FH. 
Enter Governor with Blandford, and Planters, 


Blan. Have you no Reverence of future Fame? 
No awe upon your acions, from the Tongues, 
The cenſuring Tongues of Men, that will be free? 
If you confeſs Humanity, believe 
There is a God, or Devil, to reward 
Our doings here, do not provoke your Fate. 

The Hand of Heaven is arm'd againſt theſe Crimes, 
With hotter Thunder-Bolts, prepar'd to ſhoot, 
And Nail you to the Earth, a fad Example ; 

A Monument of Faithleſs Infamy. 


Enter Stanmore, J. Stanmore, Charlotte, Lucy, Widow, and Dani), 
So, Stanmore, you 1 know, the Women too 
Will join wich me : *Tis Oroonoko's Cauſe, 
A Lover's Cauſe, a wretched Woman's Cauſe, 
That will become your Intercefſion. [To the Worn, 
1 Plan, Never mind 'em, Governour z he:ought to be made an Examyl: 
for th: 250d cf the Plantation. | | 
2 F/z1, Ay, ay, twill frighten the Negroes from Attempting the like agen, 
I i: \\ hat, rife againit their Lords and Mafters ! ; : 
Ar this rate no Man 1s ſafe from his own Slaves, 
2 Flair. No, no more he is. Therefore, one and all, Governour, we 
clare for Hanging. 
©:;. 21:7. &y, ayy, hang him, hang him. 
Wid. hat! Hang him! O! forbid it, Governour. 
Char. | 
FT 
F. £127. They are for a Holy-Day ; Guilty or not, 
{: 1:97 the B-fancls, Hanging is their Sport, 


C Weeall Petition for him, 
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Blan. We are not ſure ſo wretched, to have theſe, 
ThERabble, judge for us ; the changing Croud ; 
The Arbitrary Guard of Fortune's Power, + | 

' Who wait to catch the Sentence of her Frowns, 

And hurry all to ruin ſhe Condemns. 

Stan. So far from farther Wrong, that 'tis a ſhame 
He ſhou'd be where he is : Good Governour 
Order. his Liberty : He yielded up 
Himſelf, his all, at your diſcretion, 

Blan. Diſcretion! no, he yielded on your word ;. 
AndI am made the cautionary Pledge, 
The Gage, and Hoſtage of your keeping it. 
Remember, Sir, he yielded on your word; 
Your word ! which honeſt Men will think ſhould be ; 
The laſt xefort of Truth, and truſt on Earth : | 
There's no Appeal beyond it, but to Heaven; 
An Oath is a recogniſance to Heaven, : 


= Binding us over, in the Courts above, 


Toplead the Indi&ment of our Crimes; 
That thoſe who *ſcape this World ſhould ſuffer there. 
But in the common Intercourſe of Men, * 
(Where the dread Majeſty is not Invok'd, 
His Honour not immediately concern'd: 
Not made a Party in our Intereſts,) 
Our Word is all to be rely'd upon. | 
IVid. Come, come, You'l be as good as your Word, we know. 
Stan. He's out of all power of doing any harm now, 
If he were diſpos'd to it. | 
Char, But he is not diſpos'd to it. 
Blan. To keep him, where he is, will make him ſoon 
Find out ſome deſperate way to Liberty 
He'll hang himſelf, or daſh out his mad Brains, 
Char. Pray try him by gentle Means 
We'll all be Sureties for him. 
On. All, all. 
Luc, We will all anſwer for him now. 
Gov, Well, you will have it ſo, do what you plcaſe, 
Juſt what you will with him, I give you leave. 
Blan. We thank you, Sir z this way, pray come with me. [Exeunt: 
The Scene drawn ſhews Oroonoko pon bis Back, bis Legs and 
Arms ftr2tcht out, and chain'd tothe Ground. 


Enter Blandford, Stanmore, &c. 


Bland. O miſerable Sight! help every one, 
Aflit me all to free him from his Chains, 
| [ They belp him up, and bring bim forward. looking downs 
Mott injur'd Prince! how hall we clear our,ſelyes ? 
We cannot hope you will vouchſaſe to hear, 


©: 


| Exit, 
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Or credit-what we (ay in the Defence, 
And Cauſe of our ſuſpe&ted Innocence. 
Stan. Weare not guilty of yoyr Injurics, 

No way conſenting to 'emz but abhor, 
Abominate, and loath this Cruelty. 

"Blan. It is our Curſe, but make it not our Crime. 
A heavy Curſe upon us, that we muſt 
Share any thing in common, ev'n the Light, 
The Elements, and Seafons, with ſuch Men, - 
Whoſe Principles, like the fam'd Dragons Teeth, _ 
Scatter'd, and ſown, wou'd ſhoot a Harveſt up 
Of fighting Miſchiefs, to confound themſelves, 
And ruin all about 'em. _ TOP 5. 

Stan. Profligates! #F 
Whoſe bold Titanian Impiety | 
Wou'd once agen pollute their Mother Earth, 
Force her to teem with her old monſtrous Brood 
Of Gyants, and forget the Race of Men. 

Blan. We are not ſo: believe us innocent. 
We come prepar'd with all our Services, 
To offer a Redreſs of your baſe W rorg 
Which way ſhall we employ 'em ? 

Stan. Tell us, Sir, if there is any thing that can atone s 
But nothing can; that may be ſome amends ——— 

Oro, If you wou'd have me think you are not all 
Confederates, all acceſſory to | 
The baſe Injuſtice of your Governour z 
If you wou'd have me live, as you appear 
Concern'd for me, if you wou'd have me live 
To thank, and bleſs you, there is yet a Way 
To tye me ever to your honeſi Love; 

Bring my Tmoinda to me 3 give me her, 

To charm my Sorrows, and, if poflible, 

Fle fit down with my Wrongs ; never to riſe 
Againſt my Fate, or think ot Vengeance more. 

Blan. Be ſatisti'd, you may depend upon us, 
We'll bring her ſafe to you, and ſuddenly. 

Char. We wonnot leave you in fo good a work. 

FVid. No, no, we'll go with you. | = * 
 Blan. In the mean time | 
Endeavour to forget, Sir, and forgive; 
And hope a better Fortune. 


Oroonoko alone. -. 
Oro. Forget! forgive?! I muſt indeed forget, 

When I forgive; but while | atn a Man, | 

In Fiefh, that bears the living mark of Sham; 

The print of his diſhonourable Chains, 

Mv Memory fill routing up my VWriongs, 


I neigh 
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[ never can forgive this Governour z 

This Villain z the diſgrace of Traſt, and Place, 
And juſt Contempt of delegated Power. q 
What ſhall I do ? If 1 declare my elf, 

| know him, he will ſneak behind his Guard 
Of Followers, and brave me in his Fears. 


"Elſe, Lyon-like, with my devouring Rage, 


I wou'd ruſh on him, faſten on his Throat, « 
Tear wide a Paſſage to his treacherous Heart, 

And that way lay him open to the World. [Pauſing. 
If I ſhou'd turn his Chriſtian Arts on him, 

Promiſe him, ſpeak him fair, flatter, and creep, 

With fawning Steps, to get within his Faith, 

| cou'd betray him then, as he has me, 

But am | ſure by that to right my ſelf? 

Lying's a certain Mark of Cowardiſe z * 

And when the Tongue forgets its Honeſty, 

The Heart and Hand may drop their fun&ions too, 
And nothing worthy be reſolv'd, or done. 

The Man muſt go together, bad, or godd ; 

In one part frail, he ſoon yr weak in all. 

Honour ſhou'd be concern? 

That is not to be cur'd by Contrarles, . 
As Bodies are, whoſe Health is often drawn 
From rankeft Poyſons. Let me but find out 
An honeft Remedy, I have the Hand, - © 
A miniſiring Hand, that will apply it Home: . 


SCENE the Governor's Flouſe. 


Enter Governor. 

Gov. I wow'd not have her tell me ſhe conſents ; 
In Favour of the Sexes Modeſiy, " +] 
That Gill ſhou'd be preſum'd, becauſe there is 
A greater Impudence in owning it, 

Than in allowing all that we can do. 

This Truth I know, and yet againſt my (elf, 
(So unaccountable are Lovers ways ) 

I talk, and loſe the Opportuanitles, 

Which Love, and ſhe expects I ſhou'd employ : 
Ev'n ſhe expects : for. when a Man has ſaid 

All that is fit, to ſave the Decency, 

The Women know the reſi is to be done; 

{ wonnot diſappoint her. 


' 


Enter to him Blanford, tbe Stanmores, Daniel, Mrs. Lackitt, Charlor, 


and Lucy. 


> 


in Honour's Cauſe, 


VVid. OGovernor ! Pm glad we haye lit upon-you. 


Gov, Why ! what's the matter ? 


14.3: 
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Char. Nay, nothing extraordinary. But-one good Action 
Draws on another. You have given thePrince his Freedom : * 
Now we come a begging for his Wie : - 
You won't refuſe us, 
Gov. Refuſe you. No, no, what havel to do to refuſe you ? 
Wid. You won't refuſe to ſend her to himy ſhemcans. 
Gov. Iſend her to him! PIIETK | 
Wid. We have promis'd him tobring her. 
Gov. You do very well z *tis kindly done of you: 
Ev'n carry her to him, with all my heart. | 
Lxc. You muſt tell us where ſhe is. 
Gov. tell you! why, don't you know? | 
Blan. Your Servants ſay ſhe's in the Houſe. ILY 
Gov. No, no, I brought her home at firſt indeed ; but I thought .it wouly 
not look well to keep her here: I remov'd her in the Hurry, only to take 
care of her. What! ſhe belongs to you: I have nothing to do with her, 
Char. But where is ſhe now,Sir ? 
Gov. Why , Faith, I can't fay certainly ; you'll hear of her at Parhay 
Houſe, I.ſuppoſe : there, or thereabouts ; 1 think I ſent. her there. 
Blan. V'll have an Eye on him 21+ [ Aſide, 
| [ Exeunt all but the Governse, 
Gov. I have ly'd my ſelf into a little Time 3 
And muſt employ it: they'll be here agen ; 
But I muſt be before 'em, [" Going out, be meets Imoinda, and ſeizes ber, 
Are you come ! | 
Fl] court no longer for a Happine(s | 
Thet is in mine own keeping : you may fill 
Refuſe to grant, fo I have power to take. 
The Man that asks, deſerves to be deny'd. 
[ She difingages one hand, and draws his Sword from his fide upon him. Governy 
flarts and retires. Blanford enters bebind bim, 
Imo. He does indeed, that asks unworthily. 
Blan. You hear her, Sir, that asks unworthily. 
Gov, You are no Judge. 
Blan. I am of my own Slave. 
Gov. Be gone and leave us. 
Blan, When you let her go. 
Gov. To faſten upon you. 
Blan. I muſt defend my fell; 
Ino. Help, Murder, help. wh 
| Imoinda retreats towards the door, favonr'd by Blanford, when they ave 95 «, 
ſhe throws down the Sword, and runs out. Governor takes up the Swor 
they fight, cloſe, and fall, Blanford upon him. Servants enter, and part 
Gov. She ihannot ſcape me fo. Ive gone too far, | * 
Not co go farther. ' Curſe on my delay: 
But yet the is, and ſhall be in my Power, 
Blan. Nay, then it is the War of Honeſty : 
I know you, and will fave you from your ſelf. 


Gev, All com: along, with me, [ Execunt. SCE E 
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SCENE the lf 


Oroonoko enters. 


0-09, To Honour bound ! and yet a Slave to Love! 
[ am diſtracted by their rival Powers, 
And both will be obcy'd. O great Revenge! 
Thou Raiſer, and Reſtorer of faln Fame ! 
Let me not be unworthy of thy Aid, 
For (topping in thy courſe : I {iill am thine : 
But can't forget I am Imoinds's too. 
She calls me from my Wrongs to reſcue her, 
No man condemns me; who has ever felt 
A Woman's Power, or try*d the Force of Love: 
All cempers yield, and ſoften in thoſe fires : 
Oar Honours, Intereſts reſolving down, 
Run in the gentle Current of our Joys ; 
But not to fink, and drown our Memory 3 
We mount agen to Action, like the Sun, 
That riſes from the Boſom of the Sea, 
To run his glorious Race of Light anew, 
And carry on the World. Love, Love will be 
My firſt Ambition, and my Fame the next, 

Aboan enters bloody. 

My Eyes are turn'd againſt me, and combine 
With my ſworn Enemies, to repreſent 


{ This Spetacle of Honour, Aboan ! 


My ever faithful Friend! 

Abo. 1 have no Name, 
That can diſtinguiſh me from the vile'Earth, 
To which I'm going 3 a poor abje& Worm, 
That crawl'd a-while upon a buſtling World, 
And now am trampled to my Duſt agen. 

Oro. I fee thee gafhit and mangled. 

Abo. Spare my ſhame 
To tell how they hzve us'd me 3 but believe 
The Hangman's Hand wou'd have been merciful, 
Do not you ſcorn me, Sir, to think I can 


intend to live under this Infamy. 


[ do not come for pity, to complain. 

[ve ipent an honourable Life with you ; 

The earlieſt Servant of your rifing Fame, 

And wou'd attend it with my latcſt care 

My Life was yours, and fo ſhall be my Death, 
You muſt not live. 

Pending and finking, I have dragg'd my fieps 
Thus far, to tell you that you cannot live : 
To warn you of thoſe Ignominious _— 
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Whips, Rods, and all the Inſiruments of death, 
Which 1 have felt, and are prepar'd for you. 
This was the Duty that I had to pay. 
*Tis done, and now [l beg to be diſcharg'd, 

Oro, What ſhall I do for thee ? 

Abo. My Body tires, 

Ard wonnot bear me off to Liberty ; 

I ſhall agen be taken, madea Slave. 

A Sword, a Dagger yet wou'd reſcue me. _ N 

I have not Strergth to go to find out Death . 

You muſt dire& him to me. 

Oro. Here he is, F Gives bi TO 
The only preſent I can make thee now ; . —_ 
And next the honourable means of Life, 

I wou'd beftow the honeſt means of Death. 

Abo. I cannot ſtay to thank you, If there is 
A Being after this, I ſhall be yours 
In the next World, your faithful Slave agen. 

This is to try [Stabs himſelf. ] 1 had a living Senſe, 

Of all your royal Favours, but this laſt 

Strikes through my Heart. I wonnot ſay farewell, 

For you muſt follow me. : | dyes 
Oro. In Life, and Death, 

The Guardian of my Honour ! follow thee ! 

I ſhou'd have gone before thee s then perhaps 

Thy Fate had been prevented. All his Care 

Was to preſerve me fromthe barbarous Rage 

That wrong'd him, only for being mine. 

Why, why, you Gods! Why am l fo accurſt, 

That it muſt be a- Reaſon of your Wrath, 

A Guilt, a Crime ſufficient to the Fate 

Ot any one, but to belong to me ? 

My Friend has found it, and my Wife will ſoon 

My Wite! the very Fear's too much for Life's 

i can't {upport it, Where ? Imoinda! Oh! 

| Going out, ſhe meets bim, runnino int» bis drms 

Thou boſom Softneſs! Down of all my Cares! 

! cou'd recline my thoughts upon this Breaſt 

To a forgetfulneſs of all my Gries, 

And yet be happy ; but it wonnot be. 

Thou art diforder'd, pale, and out of Breath ! 

if Fate purſues thee, find a {helier here, 

What is it thcu wou'd!t tell me ? I 
Tmo. *Tis in vain to call him Villain. amy 
Oro. Call him Governour is it not (0? he 
Imo,, There's not another ſure, OM 
Oro. Villain's the common name of Mankind here; 

Sut his moſt properly. What! what of him? 


| feai 
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| fear to be reſolv'd, and muſt enquire. 
He had thee in his Power. 

Tmo, | bluſh to think it. 

Oro, Bluſh! to think what? 
Tmo. That I was in his Power. 
Ore. He cou'd not ule it ? 
In. What can't fuch men do ? 
Oro, But did he? durſt he ? 
Imo, What he cou'd, he dar'd. 
Oro. His own Gods damn him then ; for ours have none, 

No Puniſhment for ſuch unheard-of Crimes. 
Ino. This Monſter, cunning in his Flatteries, 

When he had weary'd all his uſcle(s Arts, 

Leapt out, fierce as a beaſt of prey, to ſeize me. 
| trembled, fear'd. 

: Oro, 1 fear, and tremble now. 

What cou'd preſerve thee ? what deliver thee ? 
In,That worthy Man;you us'd to call your Friend-. - 
Oro. Blanford. 

Ins, Came in, and fav'd me from his Rage. 
Oro. He was a Friend indeed to reſcue thee ! 

And for his fake VI! chiok it poſſible - | 

A Chriſtian may, be yet an honeſt man. 4 
In, O! did you know what | have firugl'd through 

Toſave me yours, ſure you wou'd promiſe me 

Never to ſee me forc't from you agen. 

Oro. To promiſe thee | O ! do 1 need to promiſe ? 

Put there is now no farther uſe '.of Words. 

Death is ſecurity for all our fears, [ Shews Aboan's Body on the flior, 

And yet I cannot truſt hin. Y | 
Im. Aboan ! 

0-9. Mangled, and torn, refolv'd to give me time 
To fit my ſelf for what I muſt expe, 
Crozn'd out a warning to me, and expir'd. 
Inz, For what you muſt expeat ? 
Oro. Wou'd that were all. 
Im, What! to be butchar'd thus 
0:2, Juſt z5 thou ſee't, 
In By barbarous Hands, to fall at laſi their Prey! 
Oro, F have run the Race with Honour, ſhall I now 
L:g, and be overtaken at the Goal ? ; 
1:0, No. 
Oro. I maſt look back to thee, 
729, Yeu thannot need, : 
[2 dlways preſent to your purpoſe, ſay, 
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Whither that Queſtion leads thee. O ! too ſoon 
Thou doſt enquire what the aſſembled Gods 
Have not determin'd, and will lateſt doom, _ 
Yet this I know of Fate, this is moſt certain, 
I cannot, as I wou'd, diſpoſe of thee : | 
And, as I ought, 1 dare not. Oh Imoinda ! 

Imo. Alas! that ſigh ! why do you tremble (© ? 
Nay then *tis bad- indeed, if you can weep. 

Oro. My Heart runs over ; if my guſhing Eyes 
Betray a weakneſs which they never knew, 
Believe. thou, only thou cou'dſi cauſe theſe tears. 
The Gods themſelves conſpire with faithleſs Men 
To our defiruRion. | | 

Imo.. Heaven and Earth our Foes ! 

Oro. It is not always granted to the great, 
To be moſt happy : If the angry Pow'rs : 
Repent their Favours, let *em take *em back ; 
The hopes of Empire, which they gave my youth, 
By making me a Prince, I here reſign, 
Let *em quench in me all thoſe glorious Fires, 
Which kindled at their Beams z that luſt of Fame, 
Thit Fever of Ambition, reftleſs ill, 
And burning with the. ſacred Thirſt of Sway, 
Which they inſpir'd, to qualify my Fate, 
And make me fit to govern under them, 
Let *em extinguiſh. I ſubmit my felf 
To their high pleaſure, and devoted Bow 
Yet lower, to continue ſtill a. Slave ; 
Hopeleis of Liberty z. and if 1 cou'd 
Live after it, wou'd give up Honour too, 
To fatisfy their Vengeance, to avert 
This only Curſe, the Curſ? of loſing thee. 

Imo. If Heav'n cou'd be appeas'd, theſe crucl' Men 
Are not to be entreated, or believ'd 
O! think on that, and be no more deceiv'd. 

Oro. What can we do ? | 

Inc, Can I| do any thivg ? 

Oro. But we were born to ſuffer. 

Ime. Suffers both, 
Both die, and fo prevent *<m 

Oro. By thy Death ! 
O! Let me hunt my TravelPd Thoughts again ; 
Range the wide waſte of delolzte deipair 3 
S-art any hope. Alas! [ tole my (elf, 
*Tis Pathle(s, Dark, and Barren all to me. 
Thou ert my only Gaide, my light of Life, 
And thou art leaving me ; Send out thy Beams 
Lipon the Wing ; let *em fiy all arcund, 
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Diſcover every way 3 Is there a dawn, | 
A glimmering. of comfort ? the great God, 
That riſes on the world, muſi ſhine on us. 
Im. And fee us ſet before him, 
0r0. Thou beſpeak'ſt, and goes before me. 
Imo. So 1 wou'd in Love 
In the dear unſuſpeged part of Life, 
In Death for Love. Alas ! what hopes for me ? 
I was preſeryv'd but to acquit my (elf, 
To beg to die with you, = 
Oro. And can't thou ask it ? 
I never durſt enquire into my (elf 
About thy fate, and thou refolv'fi it all. 
Inv. Alas! my Lord! my Fate's reſfolv'd in yours, 
Oro. O! keep thee there: Let not thy Virtue ſhrink 
From wy ſupport, and I will gather firength, 
Faſt as I can to tell thee 
Im. I muſt die. 
I know *tis fit, and I can die with you. 
Oro, O! thou haſt baniſht hence a thouſand fears, 
Which ſickned-at my Heart, and quite unman'd me. 
In. Your fear's for me, | know you fear'd my ſtrength, 
And cou'd not overcome your tenderneſs, 
To paſs this Sentence on me: and indeed 
There you were kind, as I have always found you, 
As you have ever been: for tho' I am. 
Relign'd, and ready to obey my doom, 
Methinks it ſhou'd not be pronounc'd by you. 
Oro. O! that was all the labour of my grict. 
My heart, and tongue forſook me in the firife : 
Inever cou'd pronounce it. 
Inv. I have for you, for both of us, 
Oro. Alas! for me! my death 
 Tcou'd regard as the laſt Scene of life, 
And a@ it through with joy, to have it done. 
But then to part with thee—— 
Ine, *Tis hard to part. 
But parting thus, as the moſt happy muſt, 
Parting in death, makes it the eatier, 
You might have thrown me off, forſaken me, 
And my misfortunes: that had been a death 
Indeed of terror, to have trembled at. 
Ore, Forſaken, thrown thee off! 
In, But *tis a pleaſure more than life can give, 
That with unconquer'd Paſſion to the laſt, 
You firuggle ill, and fain wou'd hold me to you, - 


Oro, Ever, ever, and let thoſe ſtars; which.are my Enemſes, 


Witneſs again me in the other World, 


if 
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Tf I wou'd leave this Manſion of my Blils, 
To be the brighteſt Ruler of aphFef: I h , 
O! that we cou'd incorporate, be one, q + Embraci 
One Body, as we have been long one Mind D CE as _ 
That blended fo, we might together ,mix, | | I 
And lofing thus our Beings to the World, 

Be only found to one another's Joys. | 


Imo, Is this the way to part ? 0 
Oro, Which is the way ? s D 
Imo. The God of Love is blind, and cannot find it. | T 
But quick, make haſte, our Encmies have Eyes. T 
To tind us out, and ſhew us the worli way lt 
Of parting z think on them. (l 
Oro. Why doſt thou wake mg ? | - 

{ 


Ima. O! no more of Love, 

For if ] liſten to you, 1 ſhall quite 

Forget my Dangers, and defire to hve. | 

I can't live yours. [ Takes up the Dagger 
Oro. There all the Stings of Death | 

Are (hot into my Heart — what ſhall 1do? 
Imo. This Dagger will inſtruc you. [ Gives it bim, 
Oro. Ha! this Dagger ! 

Like Fate, it points me to the horrid Deed, 
Imo. Strike, ſtrike it home, and bravely fave us both. 

There is no other Safety. 
Oro. It muſt be=— 


But firſt a dying Kiſs —— | * [Kiſſer by. Th 
This laſt Embrace — [ Embracing ber | 
And now=—— &E | - 

Imo. I'm ready. [ 

Oro. O! where (hall I Qhike? K F 
Is there a ſmalleſt grain of thar lov'd Body r 
That is not dearer to mc than my Eycs, * Thi 
My boſoum'd Heart, 2nd all the live Blood there? p ' 
Bid me ci off theſe Limbs, hew off theſe Hands, J 
D-g out theſe Eycs, tho'l weu'd keep them laſt 
To gaze upon thee. Put to murder thce! 

The loy, and Charm of every raviſht Senſe, 7 
My Wi*.! forbid it Nature, kng 
Imo. "Tis your Vie, T; 
Who on hey knees conjures you. O! in time Tha, 
Prevent thoſe Mi:chicts that are falling on us» Tha 
Y<u may be hurry'd toa ſhameful Death, 0; 
And I too drag'd to the vie Governour 3 Sofe | 
Then | may cry aloud ; when you are gone, Bur | 
Waere fall } tid a Friend agen to fave me? A fer 

Oro le will be ſo. Thou uncxamp}ed Viatue! "ey 
Tiry Re(clution has recoyer's mine ; Burl 
Ard now prepare th:e, In WM The 


Fr 


C1 
Im. Thus with open Arms, 
| welcotne you, and Death, 3 ppg 
[He drops bis Dagger as be looks on her, and throws himſelf on the Ground, 
Oro, 1 cannot bear it. 
Olet me daſh againſt this Rock of Fate. 
Dig up this Earth, tear, tear her Bowels out, 
To make a Grave, deep as the Center down, 
To ſwallow wide, and bury us together. 
It wonnot be. O! then ſome pitying God 
(If there be one a Friend to Innocence) 
Find yet a way to lay her Beauties down 
Gently in Death, and ſave me from her Blood. 
Im. O riſe, *tis more than Death to ſee you thus, 
Fle caſe your Love, and do the Deed my felf.—— 
[ She takes up the Dagger, he riſes in haſte to take it from ber. 
Oro, O! hold, 1 charge thee, hold. 
Im. Tho? I muſt own 
It wou'd be nobler for us both from you. 
Oro. O! for a Whirlwind's Wing to hurry us 
To yonder Cliff, which frowns upon the Flood g 
That in Embraces lockt we might plunge in, 
And periſh thus in one anothers Arms, 
\ Imo, Alas ! what ſhout is that ? 
Oro. I ſee *em coming. 
They fhannot overtake us. This laſt Kils, 
And now farwell. 
Im. Farewel, farewel for ever. 
Oro, Vle turn my Face away, and do it fo; 
Now, are you ready ? 
Imo. Now. But do not grudge me 
The Pleaſure in my Death of a lait look, 
Pray look upon me— Now I'm fatisficd, 
Oro, So Fate muſt be by this __ 
[Going #0 ftab ber, be tops ſhort, (hz lays her hands on his, 
in order to give the blow. | 
Imo. Nay then I muſt afſilt you, 
And fince it is the common Cauſe of both, 
Tis jaft that both thou'd be employ'd in it. 


Thus, thus *tis finiſbt, and I bleſs my Fate, [ Stabs ber ſelf. 

That where + liv'd, I die, in theſe loy'd Arms. [ Dyer. 
Oro. She's gone. And now all's at an End with me. 

Soft, lay her down, O we will part no more. . { Throws himſelf by her, 


But let me pay the tribute of my Grief, 
A few {ad Tears to thy lov'd Memory, 

And then I follow [ Weeps over hers 
But 1 ſtay too long. F;! noiſe agens 


The Noiſe comes nearer. Hold, before I go, a 


There's 


(58) 
There's ſomething wou'd be done. Ie (hall be Me 2: 
And __ __ I'lc come all to thee. pore As 2s a [Riſe 
[ Blanfoxd and his party, enters before the Governor and'bir 
- © party, $ words drawn on both fides.. 
Gov. You ſtrive in vain to fave him, he ſhall je." 
' Blan. Not while we can defend, hind With our lives. 
Gov Where is he? 
Oro. Here's the Wretch whom you wow'd- have. 
Put up your Swords, and let not; civil broils 
ngage you-in the curſed cauſe of one, f - 
Who cannot live, and now-entreats to'die, | oy 
This obje& will convince you, ,. . OI II TSS 
Blan. *'Tis his Wife! _ © They gather abont the Budy 
Alas! there was no other Remedy. $5 ri 
Gov. Who did the bloody Deed ? ? 
Oro. The Deed was mine ; 
Bloody I know it is, and I expe& 
Your Laws ſhou'd tell me ſo. Thus ſelf- condemn d, 
I do refign my ſelf into your Hands, 
 TheHands of Juſtice——-But1 hold the 'Sword : 
Fax you—and for my ſelf. | | 
|. Stabs the Governour, and bimſelf, thin throws binſalf by Iinolnd' s Body, 
Stan. He has kilPd the Governor, and'ftab'd himſelf. 
Oro. *Tis as it ſhou'd be now. I have ſent his Ghoſt 
To be a Witneſs. of that Happineſs - .. , . 
In the next World, which he deny'd us here. © * © [ Dyer, 
Blan. Il hope there is a place of Happineſs | 
In the next World for ſuch exalted Virtue. 
Pagan, or Unbeliever, yet he liv'd 
Toall he knew ; And if he went afiray, _. 
There's Mercy fill above to ſet him 1 it, 
But Chriſtians guided by the Heavenly Ray, 
Have no excuſe if we miltake our Way.” 
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